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8 Reformatus, Or the Modern. Riverius; Containing the Modern practice of Phy- 
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To the moſt High, and moſt Illuſtrious 


PRINCES 8 


THE 
Lady A N N E, 


Daughter to his 


| Royal Highneſs. 


MADAM, 


Humbly lay before your Highneſs Feet an Un- 
happy Favourite, but tis in your Power to 
make him no longer ſo; Not his Queen's Repen- 
tance, nor her Tears could Reſcue him from the. 
Malice of his Enemies, nor from the Violence 
of a moſt unfortunate Death; but your Highneſs, _ 
with chis unſpeakable Favour, and ſo Divine a 
Condeſcention in protecting this once pity'd He- 
ro, will make him live Eternally; and thoſe Who 
A'S: nds 


Rds is 
4 
. 

* 0 


by” 2 A ES: L 3 The Dedicat ion. * 5 2 2 : « , 
do d ſcarce behold him on the Stage without 
weeping, when they ſhall ſee him thus exalted, 
will all turn envious of his Fortune, which they 
can never think deplorable while he is grac'd by 
- your: Highnels. For my on Fart, I- tremble to 
- expreſs my Thanks in Jo mean a Language, but 
much more when wou d pay my Tribute of juſt 
Praiſes to your Highneſs; tis not to be attempted 
by any Pen, Heaven has done it to a Miracle in 
your own Petſon, where are Written ſo many ad- 
mirable Characters, ſuch Illuſtilous Beauties on a 
Body ſo divinely fram d, that there is none ſo. 
Dull and Ignorant, that cannot read em plainly. 
And when you vouthſafe /'to caſt your Eyes on 


y >” thoſe. bencath You, they ſpeak their own Excellen- 


cies with more greater Art and Eloquence, and 
atract more” Admiration than ever. Vugil did in 
his divineſt Flight of Fancy, chan Ovid in ſpeak- 
ing of his Princeſs, or Appelles in drawing of his 
Venus: Nor are your irtues or your Royal 


| Blood leſs admirable ſprung from the ineſtimable 
Fountain of ſo many Illuſtrious Plantagenets, that 


1 ſtand amazd at the Mightineſs of the Subject 
which I have choſen; beſides the awful Genius of 
| your Highnels, bids me beware how I come too 
near, leaſt I prophane ſo many Incompatable Per- 


ſeckions in ſo ſacred a Shrine as Your Highneſs's 


{ Perſon, where you. ought to be adord, and; not 
ſeen: For, like the Ancient Jews in their Religious 


Worſhip, tis a Favour for me to remain on the 


| outward Steps, and not approach nigh the ail 


W dere the croud never come: This, moſt Illuſtri- 
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dus Princeſs, ought to check my Hand, left in at. 
tempting Your Highneſs Character, my Appre- 
henſion of the Excellence of the Subject, and the 
Danger of miſcarrying, ſhould make my Fancy 
fink beneath ſo Glorious a Burthen ; Therefore 1 
will forbear troubling your Highneſs any further 
with the Raſhneſs of my Zeal : Nor dare I be 
dictated any longer by it, but will conclude, in 
in Hopes that, when. hereafter I may chance to re- 
cord the Memory of à Princeſs, whoſe Beauty, 
Fortune and Merits are greater than Homer ever 
feign'd, or Taſſo Copy d, I may have leave to draw 
her Pattern from your Highneſs, and when that 
is done, the reſt of my Life ſhall be imploy d in 
Prayers for your Eternal Happineſs, which be plea- 
ſed to interpret as the Dury of, 


„ 
* 


bs 


— 
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e MADAM; | 
7. * Hig hneſs's Moſt Oledient, 
Moſt Humble; and 
Moſt Devoted Servant 
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Fe E Merchant, joyful with the Flopes of Gas, 


Ventures his Life and Fortunes on the * 
But the poor Poet oftner does Expoſe _ 
More than his Life, bis Credit for Applauſe. 
The Play's his Veſſel, aud his Venture Vit: 
Hopes are his Indies, Rects and Seas, the Pit. 
Tet our good. natur & Author bit me ſwear 
He court you till, the more bis Fate draws near; 
And cannot chaſe but blame their feeble Rage 


That Crow at you, upon Their Dunghil Stage; b Abe 


A certain Sign they Merit to be curs d, 

When, to excuſe their Faults they cry Whore firſt. - 
So oft in their dull P roluges tis expreſt, 

That Critick now's become no more a Jeſt; 


There's none ſo impudent to 25k a Dole, 

And then to call his Bene factor Fool hes 
They Merit to be dam d as well as Poor, 2 
For who that's in a Storm, and hears it roar, 8 
But then-would pray that never pray d before ? ; 
Tier Seas are calm ſometimes ;5 and you like thoſe, 
Are neceſſary Friends, but curſed Foes : 


But if amongſt you all, he has no Friend, c 


| He humbly begs that you would be ſo tind, 
Lay Malice by, and _tſe him as you find, 


Methinks Self-intereſt in em more ſhould Rule; f 
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K Spoken to the KING and QUE "if 


Coming to the Houſe, and written on purpoſe. 


By Mr. Dryden. 


TRY Hen firſt the Ark was landed on the Shore, 
Aid Heav'n had vow'd to curſe the Ground no more, 
When Tops of Hills the /onging Patriarch ſaw, 

And the new Scene of Earth began to draw ; 

The Dove was ſent to view the Waves Decreaſe, 

And firſt brought back to Man the Pledge of Peace 

Lis needleſs to apply when thoſe appear. 

Who bring the Olive and who Plant it here. 

We hive Butte our Eyes the Royal Dove, 

Still innocent is Harbinger to Love, 

The Ark is open'd to diſmiſs the Train, 

And People with a better Race the Plain. 

Tell me, ye Powers, why ſhould vain Man 2 


With endleſs Toil, each Object that is new, © 
And for the ſeeming Subſtance leque the tra- 
Why ſhould he quit for Hopes bis certain Good, 
And loath the Manna of his daily Food» 

Muſt England „till the Scene of Changes be, 8 


Teſt and Tempeſtous like our Ambient Sea ? 

Muſt ſtill our Weather and our Wills agree - 
Without our Blood our Liberties we have, 

Who that is free wou'd fight to be a Slave? 

Or what can Wars to After-times aſſure, 

Of which our preſent Age is not ſecure? 

All that our Monarch would for us Ordain, 

1s bur i Enjoy the Bleſſings of his Reign. 

Our Land's an Eden, —Y the Main's our Fence, . 
While we preſerve our State of Innocence ; 

That loſt, then Beaſts their Brutal Force employ, 
And firſt their Lord, and then themſelves deſtroy. 
What Civil Broils, have coſt we know too wel,  _ 
Ob let it be enough that once we fel. | 
Aud every Heart conſpire with every Tongue, 
Still to haus ſuch a King, and this King long. 
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""Dramatis Perſons. 


7 ke Barl of Eſſex, | "wy Clark! - 
Hul of Southampton, Mr. G 
Burleigh, Major Mohun. 
Sir Walter Rawleigh, 2 Diſney. 
Lieutenant of the Tower : 
Queen Elizabeth: | Ms Quyn. | 
Counteſs of Rutland ſecretly 
married to the Carl o/ Eſſex SD Mrs, Cook. ey 
Counteſs of Nottingham, * © © Mrs, Corbett. 


Women, Gentlemen, Guards and Attendants: 


SCENE Mitebal and the Tnwer. 


Jaſt Pabliſh'd . 
The Art of pleaſing in Converſation. Writ by Cardinal Reebliew 


33 Price 25:64. 


Claudius Maugers moſt Excellent French Grammar, the 21ſt Edi- 
tion, with Additions : Enrich'd with new Words, and a new Method, 
and all the Improvements of that famous Language as it is now flou- 
riſhing in the Court of France: Allo the beſt Method for the Acqui- 
ſition of that Tongue, the Modiſn Pronunciation, the Conjugation 
of Irregular Verbs, to which is added a Vocabulary, and an exact En- 
gliſh Grammar, with all that may make it deſirable to Forreigners- 
Price 2 5. 


| 2 ur d Love, or Cruel Husband. Tragedy, written by the Author 
ing Lear, Price 15. 6 d. 


2” Secret Hiſtory of Queen Elixabecb ana the Earl of Hes: Price 
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And to obey my lovely Nottingham, 


THE. 


O R, THE 


EARL of ESSEX. 


— — — 


w, Favourite: : 


ACTI SCENE I. 


92 of Nottingham, Burleigh, t ſeveral Doors. 


The 0 reading a Letter. 


Reeg as thy Wit, Malicious as thy Perſon ; 

Then Pl! —— 8 ſtroak thee into ſha 

This rocky diſmal Form of thine that hol 

The moſt Seraphick Mind, that ever was; 

I' heal and mould thee with a ſoft Embrace: 

Thy Mountain Back ſhall yield beneath theſe Arms, - 

And thy pale wither'd Cheeks that never glow, 

Shall then be deck'd with Roſes of my on 
Invent ſome new ſtrange Curſe that's far above. 

* Weak Womans Rage to blaſt the Man I Love. 
Birl. What means tlie faireſt of the Court, ſay what 
More cruel Darts are forming m thoſe Eyes 
To make adoring Cecil more unha I 
If ſuch a wretched, and declar'd Fate | 
Attends the Man you Love, what then, bright Str, | 
Has your Malignant Beauty yet in Store IE 
For him that is this Object of your Scorn : 

Tell me that moſt unhppy, happy Man, 
Declare who is the moſt ungratetul Loyer 25 


1 will prefer this dear Cabal, and her 
Toa ater e nat Word | 


Mt. | Help me to rail, prodigious minded Burleigh, 
Prince of bold. Engliſh Councils, teach me how 
This hateful Breaſt of mine may dart forth Words 


4 


* 
N 


"2 Unhappy Eavgurite Or, | "YE 
Nay tho” the Queen, and her two Nations * r 
And ſinking England ſtood this at: need ws hes 
For this ſupporting Head, the 'd fue, 

Or periſh all for one kind look fem you. 


Not. Ther re ke the G the reach f En 
Thou A ey Pp Ache pr 1 


4 
Methinks the , 


Hem'd with a Pomp of rufty Swords, and duller Brains, 
When thou art * is a 5 — axchy ; 
And fills an idle Throne till mes 
To head her Councits, and inſi 850 her Bert 2 
Thy uncog N Ferret Ne gen . 1 A VF 
3 —— ſo icioull deformity hag Piet 2 
s bythe AS y er ang fl with a Soul, 
1 like the Sun, breaks through dark Miſts, "when none 
Beholds the Cloud, but — at the Ligh 1 
A 


Burl. O ſpare Vpioe tühthe 

Such Heavenly P LB ov! tueh à Subj 

Not. Let none preſume to ſay, while Burleigh lives, 

A Woman w We e rathes, 

Heir to the thir Ammity 

In Perſon, Courage, i And Bravery all, 50 

But to his Vices none, nor to his end -& 

I hope. A Nene wo. 1 n C145 lot 
Bul. Vou torture me with this Bash. 

Were but my Neil eafbiy a purer Mould, ne . 

Then you might ſee me bluſh; © But my hot Blood 2 /-ih 

Burnt with continual Thought, doe's inward-glow ;- e aa? 


Thought, like the Sun, ſtill goes its daily nba 
And ſcorches, as in India, to this Root FHN Lage 7 18 
But to the wretched Cauſe of ir Diſturbance; wt Dion D Lond t] I 
Say ſhall 1 gueſs? Is Eſ#v not the Man? i ü V 
Wut. O! name not Eſfſes, Hettand Torrtes rater, + vis et NR 
Poiſons and Vultures tothe Breaſt of Man ab d np tle? 
Are not ſo cruel as the Name of Eſſex EIT 28 ff om 0m ot tt 1 
Speak good my Lords; naymever ſpeak nor think. 4/7 N ET, 
- Again, unleſs you can'affwage' this worſe” "11+ - . 
Than Fury in my Breaſt. Woe 1 AL KM 
Burl. Tell me the Cauſe, © * S326 00% n $1 
Then ceaſè your Rage and "thy to Revenge. t 2 6 46 þ4 
Not. My Rage! It's the Wings by wich Pu th. Ln 
To be reveng d Pl} ne're be Futient more. wo YM e 
» Liitme my Rage, nay, mount RESINS, „ a Ne i 
Where I may haunt this Peacok, tho he Res Node: i 44" 


"Cloſe i m the La p.of Fun ———Ellzaberb.; © 2/4/40 DEW Sh £ 
Tho the Queen 3 with cer cb. M mn 
Finnen Ne | *. e 
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Burl. SEN WH inf trhtöd Rags; Bur - 
The Reaſon of the Earl's Mistt 1 05 . * * 
Not. You are, "ey My £64 
My Friend the Gabintt a oe Eile $2 | a 
From you, as from juſt Heawn, Hoe for eden; e e bl 


Yet pray, tho" Anger — | * 

- Diſcourſe the Reaſon of my Sd be Cd, t LR * 
And fay it is my Sox's de | 1 
Know then, — t . 

This baſe imperious Man l Lord, 10 d "IE : $90 


Till lingring with the Pain'of fiercs Defire, N 
And Shame that ſtrove to torture me alike, | | þ 
Alt laſt I paſt the Limits of our Sex, > by | "ga! 
And (O kind Cicel pity and forgive give me), 
be Sent this opprobrious Man a hve; | 
BY In a kind Letter broke the Si Aris 5 75 At 
My Love, which rather ſhquld' hive br6ke 155 Heart. 2 
Burl. But pray what Ank 8 did you get from fim? 3 
Not. Such E ke it my Soul, | 
Shook ev'ry Vital in ek tender Limbs, 
And rais'd me to the Storm you found me in. 
At firſt he charm'd me a thouſand Hopes, 
Elſe *twas my; Love thought all his A ons o. 
Juſt now 2520 Ireland I reteĩ d this Letter, 
Which take and read; e, you mall not. 
It tear it in a Thouſand a | 
Tear it, as I would Eſſen wi with ts ao 
To Bits, to 3 k 2 5 0 Hans, 2 | 
Till ev'ry Attome of his cu 5 big . in 4 
Grd 2d flew like Duſt before oy Wind, | Rage 
Now do I bleſs the Chance, all elſe” may blame 
Me for revealing of my fooliſh Paſſion 
Did e're I think theſe celebrated Chatms, _ . 
Which I fo often have been bleſs d, and prais'd for, . 
Shou'd once be deſtin d to ſo. mean 2 Price, $4 | 
As a Refuſal Are there Friends above 
That protect Innocence and injur 'dLove; 5 
Hear me, and Curſe me ſtreight with ickra . 
With Leproſie, Deriſion, all your Plague 
On Earth, and Hell hereafter, if Im not Rerengd. WW, 
Burl. Elſe fay ſhe is no Woman, or no Widow—— LA.. 
- The facred Canada 00 yaus {lighted Beauties, | Dans op 
Have had more Pity on their Lovely Charge, $i wt 
Than to behold you ſwallowd in his Ram 3 
The beſt, and worſt that · Fortune cou d propoſe, | 
To you in Eſſex N was to have brought | þ | 
| aeticlplet; thort iy F your Arms. OY 
B 2 8 Not. Ha!, 


Net. Ha! 1 
Yet do not; tis enough 1 
His Wit has 


oy you © pan 
power to dam the 


And i 


* Madam 
eag'd to Attend her Maje 
Wie you ſhall hear ſuch 


Coming this Way. 
Burt: Madam retire. 
Mot. Igo 


South. 


Of Treaſon. 


i Have blown ſo rudely on our 


| And wak 


o 7 * 


With greater ExpeCtation of Delight,” 1 
Then a young Bridegroom on the Wente in, 


Bil. Treaſon, tis moſt true is lad x 
To Eſſex Charge; but that I am the Cauſe 3 
They do me wrong, th Occaſion is too publick z; 
For thaſe dread Storms in Ireland rais'd bim, 8 3 

Engliſh, Coaſt, * 
That they ha have Shipwrack d quite the Nation's pales,” 
© d it's very Statues to abhort ing. 
N27. 3 nn and fine « Diinttions 


50 falſe _ 


E 4 | Crttleman. 


Stateſman ; By his Wi alone 


re all diſpers'd, and by his Breath ſhe Sails, 
His * Counſel's all her gentle Sales. 


Gent. My Lord, Gs Queen expetts you Aceight | 


y 1th? Preſence, 
emeanours offer d 
Such Articles againſt the Earl of Eſſex, . 
As will both glad the Nation, and your 


| AR 
| Gent.” My Lord: 1.ſee the e Eatl of os. 


n — 3 
: 


— 


— 


Burl. Sout ron, he's the chief of Eſſex e. 
His Friend, ſworn Brother; and I fear 
Too much à Friend, and Partner of his Revels, 
bd dooyoo bt her's Gullt— 
"Tis not yet time to lop this haughty Bough,  _ 
Till I have thakert i the. Tree that bears it. 


— 


"The . Favourite: 3 or, 


n 15 hn i "a 

And t'extract Treaſon from the infected De 
The Nation's Safety like Sheep he fteers, 

When Tempeſt blow, 'rais'd by Deſigns 


1. a 
. 


My Lord, I hear unwelcome News; tis ſaid 
Some Factiqus Members of the Houſe, Headed 
233 you, hade Voted an Addreſs for leave 

ach the Earl of Eſſex of "OE 7 Articles- | 


ae 
dere G 
. . 


- 


=P Quench, if thou canſt, the burning furious PAl—— 


y And falſe impoſing on the Common Crew: - r 
Eſſex ! By all the Hopes of my immortal Soul, : 


| * "aq 34 Me, "A l Tel eo of * 


Some of the Torture Now by my wrong A ſelt, 9 17 
And Eſſex much more wrong d, I Wear tis falle,, 1 


; 0 The Batt of Eff. 685 3 wo 73 
To che bet M06; VEIL or a bad a he 
Man Virtuous, ev'n as plats the Sophilters-—— X MET; FER 2. 
My Lord you are ingentrivg Snakes within you, 4 ge? 2 
I fear you have a ſubtil ſtinging Heart, D RES 55 

And give me leave to tell you! chat this Treaſon, eile WIE ny. 
If any has been hach d in Bur leigh's School. MO ago! $3409 Lat 6 FA 
F Win Kh 
Burleigh in all its cunning dark Diſgui 34 5 100 71 

1 2 Cecil eV ry where. Gs, 4p LA 

url. My Lord, my Lord your Zeal to this bad Earl | | $f 


Makes you offend the 1 and all good Men. 


Believe it, Sir, his Crimes haye been ſonoted, 
So plain, and open to the State and Her, 


That he can now no more deceive the Eyes VT) 

Of a moſt gracious Miſtreſs, or her Council; Nin 
r uy Is if the wou d, ap Loa 
In Pity of his other Parts, let „ ee 


wink,. 
But rouze her ſelf from cheated lumbering Mercy, 4 
And ſtart at his moſt foul Ingratitude. 
Nor do's.it well become the brave Sourbampton 
To plead in his behalf; for fear. it pulls 
Upon himſelf, ſuſpicion of his Crimes. 
Sab. Hold in my Fire and ſcorch not through my Ribs, 


I canhot if I wow'd,, but muſt unload 


Falſe as the Rules by which vile Stateſmen Govern, 
Falſe as their Arts, by which the. I raytors Riſe, ü 
By cheating Nations, Deſtroying Kings, 


There's not one drop of Blood of that brave Man, | ot 
But holds more Honour, Truth and Loyalty. | le __ 
Than thy whole Maſs beſides, and all thy. Brains W 7 . 13 
Stufft with Cabals, and Projects for the Nation; . 1 
Than thou that ſeem'ſt a good St. Chriſtopher. „ Th; 
Carrying the Country's Genius on thy Back, een, 
But art indeed a Devil, and tabeſt more Hire 
Than _ the Kingdom's g Wealth can e 


With Eser baſe Acculbes. ev'ry one P 15 
Put in a Scale together, Nats. TR . -4:44 1 
The Merit that's in one Hair of his. . | 

Burl. Thank you my Lord;——ſee can bear ce SY : „ 
Aud cannot chu but ſmile, to ſee you Rage. e . 
3 it i boculs thy Gully de 1 


oY 
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| - Ofthis Romantick huge Invaſion: -. 


And has not Spirit enough'to feig 
_ > Burl. It is the Token of 
But let South4mpton have a f 25 n F 
To keep his cloſe Deſigns from Gus w ta SW tO VEL LY Ly 
Left he > iſturb the Genius of the Nati SEATS 
As you were pleas d to call me un beware * 
/ The Fate of Eſſex. N | 
South. Ha! The Fate of Eſce!. Bet 
Thou ly'|t proud Stateſman, tis above thy reach; 
As high above thy thy Malice, a8 18 Heaver 4 


Bey ond a Cecil's nee not E 2 p 37 Jer 
Nor his brave Friends, ſinee n ju Queer hs Judge; iP. et 


She that ſaw once ſuch We in thy Pe x El Of 
A ſcarce fledg'd Youth, as loading thee with Honours, kit I 
At once made the Earl-Matſha),: Knight et Garter, We Sa N 7 
Chief Counſellour, and Admiral at S JL + . 
She comes, ſhe comes, bri — n 
And Effex's Foes the An * E 

Enter the Quen, Burleigh, — cane 70 Mtn, 5 
| 2 of Rutland, Fords au Attendants; IN 1 
SS > | U 29 5 Chair Fe tre . „ 90 > | 
ween. M Lak. da thi e . 
2 Deſigns were dreaded of 43 — 12 r 
Our Letters lately from our Agent hee 
Say nothing of ſich Fears nor de ken, F 
They dare. PV e e 
Burl. To dare, moſt High Tries, e af 
1s ſuch a Virtue Spaniard never knew; ge ITC 
_ His Courage 1 is as Cold as he is NU AY Fins $114 Oy I S 
And Faith is as Adulterate ag Hs e een 
What Truth can we expect from ſuell a Ne 
Of Mungrils, Jews, Mahometans,. Geths, -—q , 
And Indians, with a few old C 
Shutfl'd in Natures Mould together? b N 
That Spain may truly now be chene 
Where Babel firſt was built. Phet nn 2 


With all falſe Tenets chopt and Hb te * 4 000 
Zuel d from the Scum of every beſt Nhe 
Which They have ſince transform d to ene, 
Are now become the Mitre's darling Sins 
And Spain is calfd the Pope's moſt el Ning . . 
| A Spoke like true Cicel ſtiſi . 18 Ne 
But, ho! lu ſeys me with che e bac No 


bet was abe 


2 


oy From, the 8 55 : Gen 


* 4 
= 


8 Bull Abſolutions, 2575 Mk = . 
Flew o're the Continent and Narrow ow ano wie i Shs 
Some to Reward and others to Torment, enen 
Nay, worſe, the Inquiſition was let er n 
To teach the very Atheiſts Furgatery. 
Then were a Thouſand Holy Hands erer, 
As Cardinals, Biſhops, Abbots, Monts Jeſuits, 
Not a poor Mendicant, or beggings Friar, _ 
But thought he ſhould be damn'd, to leave the Work. 
South. Whole Sholes of Benedict ions were difpers'd ; : 
Nay, the good Pope himſelf ſo wearjed was 
With giving Bleſſings to theſs Holy Warriours | £ 
That flew to him, ev'ry Fark as thick* | OY 
As Hornets to their Neſts, it gave his Arms | SAVE. 
The Gout. 
Burl. O Faithleſs, incquragious Hands? 

They ſhou d have both been burnt for Hereticks. | 
veey. But when this huge and mighty Fleet was ready | 2 
Altars were ſtript of ſhining Ornaments; ws 
Their Images, their Pictures, Palls, and Hanging, 

By Nuns, and Perſians wrought, 
All went to help their great Armado forth; 
Relicks of all Degrees of Saints | 
Were there diftributed, and not a Shix LOT 
Was bleſt without one; ev'ry SajlamongR”e en 
Boaſted to carry, as a certain Pledpe | 
Of Victory, ſome of the real C | | 

South. Long live that Day, and never be forgotten 
The gallant Hour, when to the immortal Fame 3 . 
Of England, and the more Immortal Dy ake, . 
That proud Armado was deſtroy'd ; yet was Ka þ 
The Fight not half ſo dreadful as ty Event | 
Was pleaſant. When the firſt Broad-fides were W Ki Bey 
A tall brave Ship, the talleſt of the reſt,” - 1 „ 
That ſeem'd the Pride of all their big Half. moon, | n ta 
Whether by Chance, or by a lucky Shot 1 1 
From ns, I know not, but ſhe was blown up, e 44468 1 
Burſting like Thunder, and almoſt as high, n | _ 
And then did ſhiver in a Thouſand Pieces, )%%%§ ͤ 449 1 

Whilſt from her Pelly Crouds of fiving Creatures . ;ö;5— Oo 
Broke like untimely Births, andMIVd the Sky: t, __ 
Then might be ſeen ae catch his . VV 
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e be? 
Por ou as eer Aleides did for Greece. * 1 

133 v. R e Feu bet e _ 
.  {Andtherefore Fhaye ſent him chiding 

$4, him to leave the Ki 
95 8 1 Dal and uh 


2 


E f W 
Wy: Juſt Heav'n t wn 

your moſt Gracious and Kin 
By Valiant Soldiers and Res = 
Confounded in one Day the yaſt Deſigns | i Ro he 
2 Italy and Spain, 45 . our Liberties 751 


oy Tyrone, and Jriſþ Rebels fall, 


o may all your 
Tot be as oat and 


Queen. Why what was that? 


Begins to conjure up a Storm. 


Burl. How ſoon your Gracious M 
Crimes done by any oy, 
Queen. What? 


1 5 


* 
South. Now, now the ſubtile Fiend 


your a dot 


WE: 8 did defer his Journey to 


Was not that all? 
. Burl. And that ho met Tyron 

At his Requeſt, and trea 

A Ford dividing them, they 


the laſt, that ſee 
ated in your Gracious 


1 

Captains henceforth 
as ſtout Commanders. © 
Queen. Is there no freſher News from 
Burl. None better than 
Lo be repe 


5 


prore 


N 


breland yet? 


2 al. 


* 


e 


+ £7 . 
** 
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wh 1 Private. 
both rode in, 


and therefore loſt 2 Seaſon dure 3. 


2 their Horſes Knee-deep on each fide ; 


oe that the Diſtance from each other was 
eat, and they were fore d to 
rs were given to keep the Sol 
Nay not an Officer in all the Ar 
But was deny d to hear what paſs 
What follow'd then the Par 
Jo ſhame ful, (if I may be 
Ik fo) both to your Maje 


1 een, 
= To 


8 


Enough, 
inveterate-; ITwas his firſt fault ; 
_ + Andtho' that Crimes done to the Nation's 
Admit of no Excuſe or Miti | 
Vo: th' Author many | 
t. you muſt all conſe . he is i 


enou 


: 


155 ley „ 


ers off; 


good Cecil, you 5 


. 


at; as any, and has done as much 


Forbiddi 
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A between 3 ; 
Jag was the AXuce, ory 
bold to call 
and England. 


LS oh 
—_—— 
W 


Ta Ss 


mie Rar & ER 4 
Enter Sir Walter Rawleigh, Artorded by ſome . 8 
other Members of the Houſe. I (ls 


Burl. Moſt Royal Madam, here's the gallant Rawleig/, - bye: 
With others in Commiſſion from the Houſe, N Wo, 
Who attended your Majeſty with ſome few Bills | . 
And humbleſt of Addreſſes, that you wou d > 
Be pleas'd to paſs em for the Nation's Safety. | 9 

Queen. Welcome my People, welcome to your Queen, wy 
Who wiſhes ſtill no longer to beſo _ | 77 
Than ſhe can govern well, and ſerve you all; 25 # 
Welcome again dear People; for Im proud | 1 
To call you ſo; and let it not be boaſting | "TA 
In me to ſay, I love you with a greater Love - . 
Than ever Kings before ſhowr'd down on Subjects, . = 
And that I think ne'er did a People more * 
Deſerye, than you. Be quick, © | 
And tell your Demands ; I long to hear : 

For know, I count your Wants are all my own. 
Raw. Long live the bright Imperial Majeſty 
Of England, Virgin-Star of Chriſtendom, 
Blefling, and Guide of all your Subjects Lives, 
Who wiſh the Sun may ſooner be extinguiſh'd 
From the bright Orb he rules in, than the Queen 
Shou'd e'er deſcend the Throne ſhe now makes happy. 
Your Parliament, moſt bleſt of Sovereigns, 
Calling to mind the Providence of Heaven 
In guarding ſtill your People under you, 
And ſparing your moſt precious Lite, 
Do humbly offer to your Royal Pleaſure 
Three Bills to be made Living Acts hereafter, 
All for the Safety of your Crown and Lite, 
More precious ten thouſand of your Slaves. 
een. Let Cecil take and read what they contain. _ {ane 
Burl. An Act for ſettling and eſtabliſhing [Cecil takes the Papers 


"A ſtrong Militia out of every Count. and reads the Contents. | q 
And likewiſe for levying a new Army ut $f 
Conſiſting of ſix thouſand Foot at leaſt, n 5 os 


And Horſe three thouſand, quickly to be ready, | | KY 
As a ſtrong Guard for the Queen's Sacred Perſon, _ 52 NT = 
And to prevent what Clandeſtine Deſigns -* | ||| 197 


The Spaniards or the Scots may haue. ng 
Queer Thanks to e 6 

My dear and loving N. = Iwill paß it. * 
Burl. This ſecond Att is for the ſpeedy raiſing oſt 
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Of ſeveral Miſdemeanors of High- Frese. 


Of all the Awful Courage of a Queen; 
But I'll recover — Say, my Nut iungbam, 


And took a mi Carrack of ſuch Value, 
| Than ſe ryd the Nation's Riot in à Year. 


ä Vou durſt not uſe me thus Had vou hut fear d N 3 
8 Your Queenas you did once my Royal Bathen, | SET, 


— 


And to be ordered as the Queen ſhall pleaſe z 

This to be gathered by a Benevolence, N 

And Subſidy, in ſix Months time from 1 þ 
Queen. What mean my giving Subjects! it ſhall pals. 
Burl. The third has ſeveral Articlesat large 

With an Addreſs ſubſcrib'd moſt humbly offer'd, 

For the impeaching Robert Earl of EH 


en. Ha! 
This unth + Blaſt has ſhockt me like an A 7 | 
It has alarm'd every Senſe, and {poil'd me Aſide. 


And Rutland, did you ever hear the like! 


But are you well ar d Jam awake? 


Bleſs me and ſay it is a horrid Viſion, 
That I am we ou the Throne, 


| Ha! Is't not ſo — — Tree [ilobey you 0—.— 


| She M1 in 4K rÞ 
Here fit you in my Place; take Burles bbs Stuff, bo 28 Des 


The Chancellor's Seal, and Ehr vallant Head, 

And leave me none but ſuch as are your ſelves, 

Knaves for my Counſel, Fools for Magi 

And Cowards for Commanders Oh my - 1 
South. Oh horrid Impoſition on a Throne 


Eſſex ; that has ſo bravely ſerv'd the Nation! 


1ma boldly ſay, Drake did not more, 
That has ſo often beat his Foes on Land. 
Stood like a Promontory in its Defence, 
And faiPd with Dragons Wings to 
Efex ; That took as many 'Towns in Spain F 1 
As all this Iſland hold, begger r'd their Fleet 2 : 
That came with Loads If their Mines in India, | 


1 5 


That held more Gold in its prodigious Deck 


Queen. Ingrateſul People]! Take aw 
*Tis that you 85 have: For I have Reign ok, -+ ED 
Viaiton well Know that] ane 6 Whanes, elſe 


Or had I but the Spirit of that Monarch, 

With one ſhort Sy llable I ſhou'd have rammd 

Your impudent Petitions down your Throats, TIT 
And made Four hundred of your FattousCrew. FP 22 IM 


Tremble, an gone nth Had ir £ wo 


2 2 2 N 1 1 - „ 
4 * 8 | 
1 0 3 * 
mn wa. = 
„ 


die n of E 
fal. Thus Proſtrate t yout Feet we Beg for With 
And humbly crave your Majeſties For 


Burl. Moſt mighty Queen! Bless d and Adord by all, 
Torment not ſo your Royal Hreaſt with Paſſion : 
Not all of us, 5 Lives, Eſtates and Coun 
Are worth the leaſt Diſturbance of your Mi 
Queen. Are you become a Pleader for ſuch Traytors" 1 
1 | 12 20 that ny is envious, | 
And Eſſex is too great for thee to _ + 072008 — 
A Shrub that mes ſhall be look d upon, 
Whilſt Eſſex that's a Cedar ſtands 16 _— 
Tell me, why was not I acquainted'w | 
This cloſe Deſign? For I am fure thou now ft ir. 
Burl. Madam 
Queen. Be dumb; Iwill hear no Excuſe 
I could turn Cyni ick, and outrage the Wind, 
Fly from all Courts all Buſineſs, and Mankind, 
Lins all like Chaos! in Confuſion hurl'd : 
For *tis not Reaſon now that rales the World : 
There's Order in all States but Man below :' 
And all things elſe do to Superiouts bow, 
Trees, Plants, and Fruits rejoice beneath 
Rivers, and Seas are guided by the Mor 
The Lyon rules through Shades atid - ry . 
And Fiſhes own the Dolphin for th ei Queen; 
But Man, the verier Monſter, v Y,,orſhips ftill 
No God but Luſt, no Monare' a but his Will 


— 


ir 


venels. [Petitioners Ine 
Queen. No More——=attend me le Houſe to mbrr ow. HW * 4, 


* 2 14 
* 


* LExeunt ones. 


ACT II. SCENE I. | 


, of Euer 


C. Ef. Ys this the Toy of a new marry'd Liſe? 

| This all the Taſte of bee that are feign'd - 
To flow from ſweet and everlaſting Springs? 

By what falſe Opticks do we view thoſe Sights, 

And by our ravenous Wiſhes ſeem to dra | 
Delights ſo far be yond a Mortals ren 
And bring em — to our deluded Breafts ? . — 
Tis not yet t long fince that leſt Day was pat, 

A \Day I wh that ud for ever laſt; 


„ m. n Fannie Or, 
Rds no. Toy 
m ** 
And whilſt wy Bluſhes; and m Ree they Bi | 
I firove to hi n 
* e in his pauting Breaſt, * 1 
.* what the O, FE  —_— a. 
ueſt within it ſaid, e 
Where Fire to Fire the noble Heart did burn, hs Naw: 
0 A ad ee na Lag A „ 
I A and wept for Joy, a Shower of Tears, > Re. Sig YT okp 
ad felt a thouſand ſweet and pleaſant Fears, BE 
Too r. e for Senſe, too exquiſite to ſay ; „ 
Pain we n count, but Pleaſures ſteals away : | Ke tat x 
But Buſir: els now, and envious Glory's Charms, I 
. hid him from theſe ever faithful n EI 4 
'at's the highe eſt way to Woe, A | 


bi IC tl. 
Ambition, tt. .! Loves Eternal Foe. 


Enter Southamyto n. 


South, Thou deareſt . ther of my deareſt Exiend, 


The brighteſt Planet of th, 8 Shining Sex, 
Forgive me for the unwelcol 2 : bring—— 
Eſſex is come the moſt deplor C e of Men ! 
C. Eſſex. Now by the Sacred j. ys that fills * Heart, #1 
What fatal Meaning can there be in that e. boy - on 
Is my Lord come? Say, ſpeak. NC 
"1 Saut h. Too fure he's come. 
1 But oh that Seas, as wide as Waters How: 
Or burning Lakes as broad and deep as Hell, 
Had — rted you for ever, 
So Eſſex had been ſafe on th other ſide. 
C. Effex. My Lord, you much amaze me 
Pray what of it has bag nd ſince this Morning, 
That the Queen guarded him with {6 much Mercy, 
And then — 4 to hear his falſe Impeachers ? 
South. Too ſoon, alas! Was forfeited his Honours, 
Places and Wealth, but more his precious Lite, 
. Condemned by the too cruel Nation's Laws 
For leaving his Commiſſion, and returning, yi Sts e448 
When the Queen's abſolute Commands forbid him. A 
C. Ef Fond Hopes muſt then our Meeting prove 0 Fatal 
South. Say, Madam, now what. Help will you p 
Can the Queen's Pity any more protett him. 
Never, it is no Jonger i in her Power, ann or 48; 
Wt She muſt, tho? ? gainſt her Will, deliver bim 5 q n 
Sacrifice to n ap tnuthy . 4nety * . 


— 


S Whereis my Lord? Bets il and in rein e 
South. 


. 


South. Blum left him on the way, 13 

* F Lm % 1 | 
Eſſ. Let him go -and give.m * Warning. 

Conjuring him To us to ſtir no — * 
But ſtreight return to Ireland e're tis known 
He leſt the Place. | 4 

South. Alas it is no Secret : z 
Beſides he left the Town almoſt as ſoon 


As Blunt, and is expected every Moment. | ? 


C. Ef. How could it be reveal'd ſo ſuddenly? . 
South. I know not that, unlels from Hell it came, 
Where Cecil too is Privy Counſellor, | 
And knows as much as any Devil there, - 
I met the Cunning Fiend and Ramleigh whifpering ; 
And the fair Treacherous Nottingham 3 
I faw bedeck'd with an ill· natur d Smile, 
That ſhew'd malicious Beauty to the Height. 
C. Ef. Hold, hold, my Lord, my Fears begin to wrake me, 
And danger now in all its horrid Shapes | 
Stalks in my way, and makes my Blood run cold, 
Worſe than a thouſand Glaring Spirits.cou'd do. 
Aſſiſt me ſtreight thou Damon to my Eſſex, 
Help thou more than Friend in Miſery 
E to the Queen and ſtreight declare our Marriage ; 
She will have Mercy on my Helpleſs State; | 
Pity theſe Tears, and all my humble Poſtures, 
If not for me, nor for my Eſſex ſake, . _ 
Yet for the Illuſtrious Off- spring that I bear; 


Tn go, Pll run, II hazard all this Moment. offers tg be gene. 


South. Led by vain Hopes, you fly to your Deſtruction; 
There wants but that dread Secret to be known, 
To tumble you for ever to Deſpair, 2 
And leave you both condemn d without the Hopes 
Of the Queen's Pity or Remorſe hereaſter.. 
C. Ef. Curſt be the Stars that flatter d at our Births, 
That ſhone ſo bright, with ſuch unuſual Luſtre, 
As cheated the whole World into belief 
Our Lives alone were all the chiefeſt Care. 

South. Be comforted rely on Eſſew's Fate, 

And the Queen's Mercy=— ' -- 
Behold the comes, our evil Fate, a 
In diſcontented Characters wrote on 


Her Brow , £51 | © 


— 


e # , 
: 163% Ho at:; 4 


"2% 44 


And ſet a Guard before the Palace Gates, 


| Leave me to act without your Saucy Aid, 


To look ſo h 


The een, damn o. 


Raleigh, 


8 


Queen. Is Eſſex then Arrival? 55 
* Burl. He is. 

Queen. Then he has loſt me all the flattering Hopes 
I ever had to ſave —— wal 1 
Who elle came with him ? - 

Burl. Some few Attendants. 

ucen. Durſt the moſt vile of Traytors Swe me thus! 1 

Double my Strength about me, draw out Men, 


And bid my valiant Friends the Citizens 
Be ready ſtreight -I ſhall be murder d elſe, 


And faithful Cecil, if thou loy'd thy Queen, 95 N A 


See all this done: For how can be fate, 


If Eſſex that I favour'd ſeek my Lite. 


Burl. Wilft pleaſe your Majeſty to ſte the Earl 4 


ute en. . 84-44 
Burl. Shall! blih Craight your Royal Order, She 
That may forbid his coming to the Count, | | 
Until your Majeſty command him? 


ueen. Neither : 


No, I will hos him if a can and then . 


If I have any Royal Power. 
C. Eff: Bleſt be the Queen, ble bethe ping God 

That has inſpir d her. | 

South. McR admir'd of o 


the Barc, 
To ſuit a Poſture to my humble Heart. 


I tremble to excuſe my galant Friend 


In contradiction to your Heavenly Will; $ 
Who like a God knows all, and *tis enough ' 


You think him innocent, and he is fo; 


But yet your Majeſty's moſt Royal Soul, 
That ſours fo high above the humble OE” * 


Of baſe and ſordid Wretches under you,” Wr, pact go bc 


| Tp 
* 


Perhaps is Ignorant the valiant Earl 
Has Foes, Foes that are only ſo, becauſe 


* Your Majeſty has Crown'd him with MF 
And lifted him ſo far above their Si hes, 


Thar tis a Pain to all their envious RO a 
re bm ; and of theſe ah: 


th — ä 


— — — 


Enter the Queen, Burleigh, Cres Ede, " 


- 


Ho durſt ee ange ö * 


A | 
e. 

* 

* | m < 

© N * 
1 ' 


Than how unto che Grand ality; „ 21 
And with I cou'd fink lower n 


= 
* ; , 4 
8 | . ' 


| 2 ( In is 
* 3 Y . The” Far! of Effex. © 
Some grow too near” your Royal Perſon, | 
As the ill Angels did at firft in Heaven, 
And daily ſeek to hurt this brave Man's Virtue. 
Queen. Help me thou Infinite Ruler of all things, 
That fees at once as far as the Sun diſplays, | 
And ſearches every Soul of Human kind, 
Quick and untelt, as Light infuſes Beams, 
Unites, and makes all Contradictions center, 
And to the Sence of Man, which is more ſtrange, 
Governs innumerable diſtant Parts 
By one intire ſame Providence at once. 
Teach me fo far thy Holy Art of Rule, 
As ina mortal Reaſon may diſtinguith 
Betwixt bold Subjects, and a Monarch's Right. 
Burl. May it pleaſe your Majeſty, che Earl is come, 
And watts your Pleaſure. | x 
Queen. Let him be admitted 
Now, now ſupport thy Royalty, 
And hold thy Greatneſs firm: But oh how heavy 
A Load is State where free Mind's diſturb'd ? 
How happy a Maid is the that always lives 
Far from high Honour, in a low Content, 
Where neither Hills nor dreadful Mountains grow, 
But in a Vale where Springs and Pleaſures flow; 
Where Sheep lie round inſtead of Subjects Throngs, 
The Trees for Muſick, Birds inſtead of Songs; 
Inſtead of Eſſex one poor faithful Hind, 
He has a Servant, She a Miſtreſs Kind, 
Who with Garlands for her coming Crowns her Door, 
And all with Ruſhes ſtrews her little Floor: 
Where at there mean Repaſt no Fears attend 
Of a falſe Enemy, or a falſer Friend, 
No Care of Scepters, nor Ambitious Prights _ 
Diſturb the Quiet of their Sleep at Nights 
He comes; this proud Inyader of my Reft, 
A comes: But I intend ſd to receive him _ 


Enter the Earl of Eſſex with Attendants. 


 [Efſex Ineels. The Queen turns to the Counteſs of Nottingham. 


Eſſex. Long live the mightieſt, moſt ador'd of Queens, 
The brighteſt Power on Earth that Heaven ere form d,; 
Aw'd and amaz d the trembling Eſſex kneels, - | 
a that ſtood the dreadful Voice of Cannons, + 
id in a darker Field of Smoke and Fire; 


Beneath che mighty Hill, whilft Bullets round me 


Than that where Cyclops blow the Forge, and feats fk bp , 


15 . enlenyy — Or, x 
| Flew like the Bolts of Heav'n when ſhot with Thunder, x 
| And loſt their Fury on my Shield and Croflet; N 136 2A. 
Aud ſtood theſe Dangers unconcern'd, and dauntleſs ; 2 5 
Baut you the moſt Majeſtick brighteft Form 
That ever rul'd on Earth, have caught my Soul, 
Surpriz'd its Virtues all with dread and wonder; 
My humble Eyes durſt ſcarcely look up to you, 
Your dazling Mien, and Sight ſo anche e 
And every Part Celeſtial Rays adorn. 
ueen. Ha! 0775 e- ne 
Eſſex. Tis ſaid I have been 1 en ä ; 
- I dare not rife but crawl thus on Earth, _— | 
Till I have leave to kiſs your Sacred Robes, 
And clear before the -uſteſt beſt of Queens 
My wrong'd and wounded Innocence. 
Queen. What faidſt thou Nottingham What Grd the. Earl? x. 
FHFfex. What not a Word! a Look! an 2 
Turn, turn cruel Brow, and kill me with 
A Frown ; it is a quick and lurer way” hy 2, 
77 To rid you of your Eſſex, | \ 
»\ Than Baniſhment, than Fetters; wards, or — ET" 
Y  Whatnot that neither! Then 1 plainly ſee 
My Fate the Malice of Enemies, 
Triumphant in their joyful Faces; Belegt 
Wich a glad Coward's Smile, chat knows h'as got got 
Advantage o're his valiant Foe, and Rawleigh's proud 
To ſee his dreaded Eſſex kneel ſo long, . 
Eſſex that ſtood in his great Miſtreſs Favour = 
Like a huge Oak, the loſtieſt of the Wood, 
Whilſt they no higher could attain to-be 
Than humble Succors nouriſh'd by my Root, 
And like the Ivy twin'd their Flattering Arms 
About my Waſte, and liv'd buf by my Smiles 
Oueen. "1 maſt be gone: For if I tay I ſhale “ | | 
Here wrack my Conduct, and my Fame for ever: 
Thus the charm'd Pilot lifting to the Syrens, > = 
Lets his rich Veſſel ſplit upon a Rock, Aſide. 
And looſes both his Life and Wealth together. | 
E ſex. Still am I ſhun'd as if I wore Deftruftion. Riſes. 
I Here, here my Faithful and my Valiant eee, | F 
BY - Deareſt Companions of the Fate . 
BY Behold his Boſom ſtudded or with Scars, ä 
This marble Breaſt, that has Jo often held, 1 
Like a fierce Battlement againſt the Foes "oe a We WO NS< TS 
Of England's Queen, that made a hundred Breache sz 
Here pierce it ſtreight, and through this Wild of Views "9 5" 
. Be ſure to teach my 1 Loyal . r 
2 * NG | | That hy 


\ 
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3 
5 2 274}; 11 E 18 0 N 


* „ * ä 29 U e 
— 2 Fenin 
and drowns my e, e. r 
5 e ed dry Be 18 0 5 un r 
What is this Traytor in é h Int 
Al that have Loyalty ang ove Sir Queen, oo. age A 
this horrid retch and follow. me. n 
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South. 1 „ ec c er- 0 
AS an in Bird that ches on aeess Henk 1 ih 
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I come to give Be Benner” I 


N AN a W 70 1 
607K 25 yr * s 0 : 


E. Then does my . „ EY 
Thar foul Leviathan! nee! Aer Li Wa oft) of! eee WAL "rl 
Without a horrid Temple e ic | 
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18 The. 2nboppy Favourite; ( Dr, | 7 Fo : 
Burl. Alſo her Pleaſure is, Fiat in ObeGlence”* * b —_ 


& 


To her Commands, you ſend your Stat by „ rn 
Then leave the Count and f A fs 5 e 
&F _ Your Houſe, till order om hl On eee Om 
_ = 911 Thanks my Misfoftunes, for you fall e W 
= me, and Fats ſhoots her A Or n + 46 
is Tis hard if they find not cne mortal Place b 4 19 ud r 
j About m Tov s Fried whe (1 


Burl. My Lord, what mall we tell het Majel 
What is your A , for the Queen expects us 
Ef. Wilt thou then promiſe to be juſt, and tell ber? r e 
Give her a Caution of her worſt of Foes, e 


Thy greedy ſelf, the infeſting Giant, e 
Bracke eads fon fer beſts Ws Gay; F 3 0 . e as 
Worle than the P = Mater leone | I = N 9 f 


Cheaply com devout d CR | 
Seen n A Ran ee, 4+ _ 
1 South. Hold, n eee * 
5 Of Eſſex on ſo baſe and mean a Subjetft Cog 
Thou Traytor to thy Sovereign and her * 
More full of Guilt than e're thou didit devi 
To ad ben on Eſſex, . L chou Sr and _ 44 7.7 25 105 
Ne v6 12 thee | ; 
Uant hee think'ſt che World fo too : | | 
that looks through a foul Glaſs, that's fiain'd, OY r 
| Seen things Rlain'd like the foul gale he pee. . 

Tis Crime enough in any to be valiat, 13 N. 
W chen lac by the Queen! e TRE 

: ou ſtand” Queen to 
Or elſe determine Favours from her Hands, 
is not who is to blame, or who deſerves, 1 

Nor whom the Queen wou'd look on with ene, 

But whom proud Cecil pleaſe to reward, 

Or pwniſh, and the Valiant never {cape thee ; WM 

Curſt be the Brave that fall into ſuch Hands; . | 

For Cowards ſtill are cruel and malicious. 1 3 
© Burl. This dare tell, and that, Seurhionpron fi . gs os 


* * o 
1 5 EY ” 
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South. n Wecken, . a 
Such Impudence and Oftencation in thee 25 Tg i; + e 

| And ſo much horrid Pride-and Coftlineks. n 
As wou'd undo a Monarch to ſupply. Fog 8 n 
E.. Sothrives the lazy Gown, ds 8 f 5 ee 
On Woolſacks, and on Sears WTR en, 9M r. ee 
Or learnt to prate at re put Be: n 
Ho miſerable is Fortune to Wit! ER IE +3 5 

Wes but Commanders half o wellrewardead” © Oo "Ba 


0 20% / Es. 


For all their Winters Cam — and Summers «od 91 
Then they might the poor Soldiers Widows, 
"= Chino too, | might all be — from ſlatving. N hog 
aw Lord, in ſpeaking thus you tax t / | 
Of Weakneb and Injuſtice both, oft yo * 5 fo ko 
She favours none but worthleſs Perſons. W 
Burl. Muſt we return this ſtubborn Anſiver to her | 
You'll not. obey het Majeſty, nor here 
Reſign your Staff of Offices to ys ? 2 
Ef. Tel her what e're thy Malice can Invent ;. 


” * 
8 
% 
+ "ou 


Yet if thou ay f FI) not obey the Queer, | | i 
] tell thee, Lord, $4 ; | Fol 
'Tis falſe, falſe as thy moſt inveterate Soul Ag Ne 3. 
That looks through the foul Priſon Ay Body, „ „ 
ng wig all ſhe ſees at ed | ee " 1 17 1 
tell Creeping Thing, Queer's too 1 1-8 RY 
More merciful s Thing ha A Slave, ng e * FR 
Much leſs her E — OF PO ry” K | | 1 
1 will appeal to 33g 994 
Burl. You'llnot believe us Tm 1 
Nor that it was by her Command we cane. 21 
Eſſ. I do not. " 
_ 5 you well, my Lords, L Eren bann * — bo 
ou. + F 
My" Southampton, follow to the Queen, | | 7 | 
And quickly ere my crnel Foes are heard, r 


Tell her that thus het faithful Efex ſays, 
© This Star ſhedeck'd me with; and all theſe Honours elſe, 
I one bleſs d Hour, When ſcarce my tender Vearss 
Had reach'd the Age of Man, the beap'd upon me, 25 
Per box. Sun that ſows the Seeds of Gemms  -.. 


2 io 

Irrer AHI] — — 

\ 2 — r * 
— > 


olden Mines had ſhowr'd upon my Head, * 
| And eſt me like the Bridegroom of her Fayour. 3 15 
This thou beheldſt, and Nations . ee Ry ns Y 
The World had not a Favourite Beat. 8 0 
So lov'd as l. ane b 
South, And I am wha tog ee 7 | 2 » Fu " £0 
How many gracious Smiles ſhe bleſ? em with, . _—— 70 
a id parted with a Look with-every Favour, KOO EEE 15 
Was FE oubly worth the Gift, its Whole TITTY. 1 5 
Was ſo well pleas d, and ſhew'd their er * 7 „ 
8 1 5 | T7 13 
When Julius and Auguſtus wete ma ⁵5„  _ 
Thou canſt remember tuo, for Mine katy was fg) n 507 
That at the time ſhe did inveſt ;j- „ - | 
Her Eſt with this Rope of ſhining Glories, | 0 . 4 
Sha bad mo pri nan „ $a 


of? 


The _—_— N on 
Perſon: 


Defend em as 1 won d her Chun! 8 iP gel es ‚ 
Then a rich Sword n „ in 
And wiſh'd me Ceſar's Fortune Red mne 
South. 80 young Alcidles,” when he wore Arms, ; IM | hz 
Did fly to kill the Eremanthean Boar 3, Fi * n 80 
And ſo Achilles, firſt by Thetis made - SESSION Hf poo Rove i | 
—_— haſted to the Sas of Ney; 11 ase me eds 
Go thou South , for thou art gd ors ener 
Lech a Friend's an wel in Diſtreſhs Ws way rot 
Now the falſe Globe that d me is gone, we 15 3 
Thou art to me more Wealth, more + MR! 
Than all the World was then—-—ltrext the * en 
To bleſs me with a Moments . 


p ye S,. _ Ps . * 
P ? = 


And 1 will lay her Reliques h bly down, 3 1 e evi wt 
As Tarvelling Pilgrims do hefore SF 441 3h ee bt 
Of Saints they went a realer Leagues: viſit; 8 r 


And her bright Virgin Honours all uptainted, - HHS co. Sub” - 
Her Sword not ſpoil'd with Ruſt, but wet with Blood, - | 
All Nations Blood that diſobey'd m Queen.z  — e 
This Staff that diſciplin d her Kingdoms — fey Tier rw 
And Triumph'd o be an hundered Viftoriesz” 4 
And if ſhe wil be pleas d to take it, Dy ire 10 | 
My Life, the Life of once her Darliug r 
South. 1 fly, my Lord, and let your Hopes * * 
On the kind Zeal Southompton has to ſerve you. * 


44 


— 


Eff. Where art thou, Eſſex ! where are now thy — n „ 7- 


Thy N and thy "Winters Laurels; Mee 
The Early Songs De. Morning wak d thee; * Ka N 
Thy Halls 1 'd with EY ES 4 
More than the Temples ofthe Perſian God, ls: off 

To worſhip thy upri , and hen | appeard, | hag” $4. etal By; » p. 
The Bluſhing Emp — of the VV oo nh | 7 


Gladded the World not half io that 1 Arn ent Ret 18 
— Yeſterday's Sun ſaw his aha ic = DENY 
I be ſpi Planet ſaw me thus ador'd, - yon; hh LEE oft 
And ſome tall built ramid whole hei Nr „eden 
And golden Top con 1 Et: en 
Fer Rags 5 We oi ein both 
So on a Sudden as he 22 R 8 Fier! (3 
And with a Crown im bo y gaudy Head. wt oy lee 
Struck me with Thunder, r 5 8 
oh ! *tis Dooms-day now, "und Darknol a with me, Lally of 
Here I'll lie aan beer wer e will receive her Son. # 5 15 arg (ef 


Take Pattern all by me Hunt G 11 En ae nate. © 
You that do climb the 3 1 1e Ct: „ err 
» Yet, when yave reach d, and n to che Top, Py RET TROY 


Ugo 3 r N e 4 te . 


IF nene eee home r 
Here I'll abide cloſe to my loving Center: * 
For here I'm fure that | can Bine furcher——— 17 


Enter the Ceanciſy of Rutland. ein 
Ha! what makes thou here ? Tell me, faireſt Creature, R 
hy art thou ſo in Love with Miſery , 1 

Tocometo de e, 8 aL 7 | 4 


* on R ; 
- 27 24. oY 3s 


And diſobey the r me ? * | 
C. Ef. Bleſs me my a guard me fom den Sounds; tal, 1 
Is this the age of a welcome Husband ! 


Langu 
Are theſe fit Words for .Efſex Bride to hear! 
Bride I may truly call my ſelf, for Love 
Had ſcarce beſtow'd the Blefling of one An 8 FLEETS 
But ſnatch'd thee from theſe Arms. | | F. te 
Eff. My Soul! my Love! | BY $1 44 


Come to my Breaſt thou pureſt Exce 

And throw thy lovely Arms about — Vee 

More ſoft, more ſweet, more loving than the Vine. 

Oh! Pm o'ercome with Joy, and ſink beneath 

Thy Breaft. 

C. Ef. Take me along with thee, my D. 
My Effex, wake my Love, I ſa | 

I am grown jealous of each \ Bits without thee ; 

There's not a Dream, Dae 

But I will double in thy raviſh'd Sen . 0 
Come let's prepare, 1 5 

Thou ſhalt loſe nothing, but a Gainer be, e Harb em ier 

Mine is as full of Love as thine can be. | & 
Ef. Where have I been! but yet] have thee fin | 

Come fit thee down upon this humble Floor, 

It was the firſt kind Throne that Love're had. 

Thus like the firſt bright Couple let's embrace, . 

And fancy all around is Paradiſe. 

It muſtbe ſo; for all is Paradiſe 4 | 

S af _ 
C. Ef. And thou more brave, and nobler Perſon far, rte 9740 

Than the firſt Man, who Heay'ns n 

Made for a Pattern for Ingenious Nature 

Which ne're till thee excelVd_ the Original. * 

Thus when th' Almighty form'd the lovely Maid, | 

ſent her to the Bower where Adam lay; +. «+ 

en r ee n 

His moſſy flow 'ry Bed where on he ſleyt. rr Ke 

Lifted his B yes, and law the. Vicia dhtnlens ey ht ld 

2 bright Maid char glitter'd WWW an” 

aye had fer, but ne er faw'one 10 fair, 4 e 9 | 

Thus. 


cn knen 


Thus did meet, and thus they did embrace, Sud peer br; age 
. wah ef of pure Deſire, e eee e 9 
E'ce Luſt Diſpleaſures CNS + ĩ ˙ wn ng 
Debauch'd the World, and plagu'd the Breaſt of Ma; j 
Thus in the Dawn of Golden Te, when yore ut 
And only Love, taught Lovers what to-do: | 
C. Eff. O thou moſt dear, moſtprizzd of ll Mankind, | ww. 
1 burn, I faint, I'm ift d with chy 4 wy Boy om 7 
The Fever is too hot, en a 
It ſcorches, flames like p ure Mtherial Ne, W 
And tis not fleſh and Blood, but cad bear it, - ann : fo 4, 
And thoſe the brighteſt of Angelick Forms. 
Ef. That is thy ſelf, thy only elf, chou facet at 165: 4 2h2 ws 
There's not in Heaven ſo bright a Cherubim; «63 
No Angel there but for thy Love would die;; 
The T hes wen y there than L.. - | - & 34 
C. E. O my beſt Lord! e Que my Loy 02/4 
Ah what have we committed to undo uss 51 


; 4 * * ks * . i 
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* 4 wi. 1 
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The Pow'rs are angry, and have ſent the . . 

The jealous Queen of all our 1nnocent Joys, Katy AGF wo? 1.3%; 

To drive us from our Paradiſe of Love; are 
And oh, my Lord! ſhe will not ere t be long u N N It 


Ame e r Wader e 1 Ne 
Eff. Weep not my Soul, my Love, my infinite All D 
Ah! 3 9 if there — 49677] 52264 X22”; - 
To tell how ow tenderl ett 4 
Adore thee —Ah! theſe 88 drops ot "i 1248 3 "Y. "8 
Thy Efex Blood, m oe Sky, - Hear, 1 nw Bride—— L* 
I, there's the Start of all my : | kd 2: * ff 
Bleſs d that I amy that l — — ithee Wite, | 
That loves fo well, and is ſo well below'd. - 

C. Ef. Ah! hold my Lord, what ſhall I 11 fy of you, 
That beſt deſerves a Love ſo well you ſpea 

Eff. Again thou weepeſt. By Heav'n there s not. a Ten 
But weighs more than the Wealth of Englands Crown. 
O thou bright Storer of all Virtues, were e chere ja, 
But fo much Goodneſs in thy Sex beſide, 
It were enough: to fave M Woman- Kind, FALL | 
And keep em from Dammation-==—Stiltthou be -# 
Come let me kils thy Eyes, and catch thoſe Pearls, TE 
Hold thy Cheeks cloſets mine, that none may fol, 
And ſpare me ſome of thoſe Celeſtial Drops: 
Thus as two Turtles driven by a Storm, . 
S ſhelte ol ng * 4 

join their melancholly Voices, e £47 

*Then — s they bil. and thus renew gw their . ä 


7 1 


++ at # T 91 


| re 570 of "OY 5 22 
With quiv'ring es, and eboting Notes repeat a ts 
Their Loves, and thus like us vinds each Scher. r 

* Ener a Lady. rb. 
Lady. Madam, the Queen expects you inſtantly- EG 

CG. Ef. Ah, what wou'd wiſh bs. of Hiro kind ! Nee 

Man in this Life ſcarce finds a Moment's Blif, os 

But counts a thouſand Poins for one Thort Pleaſure, ; 4 


And mod that comes tis ſnatch d away like ours. 
3 my beſt Hopes, obey the cruel Queen —— 
Thad fo — thy Love, thy Beauties Charmd me, 
Dearer then Albion to the Sallors Sight, 
Whom many Years barr'd from his Native Country; 
Looking on thee, I gazd my Soul away, 


— then thou It ſoſten me to Fondneſs—— . we 
The Queen may change, and we may meet _ hy 

C. Ef. Farewel. | 

Ep. So have I ſeen a tall rich Skip of India n 12 
Of mighty Bulk teeming with golden Carr, Nets hee 
With proſperous Gales come ſailing nigh the Shore; 
Her Train of Pendants born up by the Wind ; f : 

Ihe gladſome Seas proud of the lovely Weight,” 

Now iſe her up above the Sky in Height, 
And then as ſoon th* officious Waves divide, 


Wh Fiſhes play, and Dol 


n ; 3 


And Trytons with their Coral Trumpe ts ſdund; e g 
laſt ſhe's 92 ne {apt 

wift as our Fate e * 

n 
Finis abb Serundi. 
ad thy TY er roar 
ae butt. 

Not. NſoW famous Cecil, England owes to thee... to — 2 
More than Reme's State did once , 1 


That cruſht the vaſt Deligus of Ci 
But what did he? Quelfd but a petty Cn, 3 
And fav'd a Common- wealth; but ths "aft done mor te, 4 

Pulk down a Aughtier far than 8 ; 


— 


\ 


And quite forgot the dangerous Wrecks bel 


Hug the gay Thing, and clafj her like a Bride, wren do U Tu 


\ 


Sg The Unhappy Fapnrites Or, 3 
Thy Nations ſole Diftator for Twelve Years, ne . 
And fav'd a Queen and Kingdom by thy Wi phy n 
Burl. . ov'd ogy (ria. gan 
Nay aud proud Cicero himſelf to Fulvia ; . r 
Fulvia the lovely Saver of her Country,  ©®©*" * 
Muſt all and more be now aſctib'dto you, . _ Al 
To the ole Wit of Beauteous Nottinghays z, P 
But I will ceaſe and let the Nation praiſe.chee, Is n 
And fix thy Statue high, as was AE M © r 
he great Pal adium that protected , ; gg is 5 . 

1 came to atteinl hy hb where is ſhe gone Tum way 


Mor. She went to her Cloſet, where ſhe "TD 9's 
As Bo thy, | fa her lovely ? — 
Clouded in row, and before the ſpy d me, | =. 5 . | 

Sad Murmurs Eccho'd from her troubled Breaſt, I 5 
And ftraight ſome Tears follow'd he Momma! So, | * 
Which when ſhe did perceive me, ſhe'd — 8 
And with a piteous Sigh ſhe ſtrove e to wipe 1 * ve 
The Drops away, but with her Haſte ſhe wy A 
Some ſad Remains u $194.66 — — 

- Burl. What ſhould A the Realon be to 00 n ag 
- Not. At Efſex Anſwer. DE | $a Bb 


Burl. What ſaid the then? ne ns * 
No doubt th Affront had ſtung her! „ 


But kind Southampron, faithful to bis Friend 13 4 
In all things, came, and with a cunning Tale, . ; 1 
Which ſhe too willingly inclin'dfo hear, bs TO * 4266p th 
_ Turn'd her to Mildne s, and ut his Nee "ry Av Mb 
Promis d to fee the Earl, eee 1 
To vindicate his Crimes, which bold Southampron * 
Declar d to be his Enemies Aſperſions; 
And now is Eſſeæ ſent for to the Court. 
Not. Then | am w and my Deſigns unrave d. 

If once ſhe ſees him all's undone a 

Bur Behold the Cloſet ni ſee the Queen > t 


Tis dangerous to interrupt her lets retire. _ 
Nor. Be you not ſeen, PH wait within or Call 


5 1 . 7 * 


Enter the Queen alone as jE E Chee. Exc Burleigh, 


| Queen. Where am I now? Why v ande 1 alone ? 2 
What drags my Body forth without a Mind, . 
In all things like a Statuę bur in Motion . kd 
There's I wid E, —— oboe, #1 
Jr put to whom ——O vreecuos Bit of Brings? N 
That never can enjoy nor wiſh to have N 
man, rity in its ifa Orime, AR N 


— 
— 


* Ban of Efſex. 27 


But tis a Plague, and reigns through all 
Faults done by us are like licentious Lag World. 
Ador d by all the Rabble, and are eaſier, 
SD Sit 
are le our F 
Where haſt thou been ? 
I thought, dear Nottingham, I'd been alone. 
Not. Pardon this bold Intruſion, but my Duty 
Urges me farther On my Knees I firſt 
Beg Pardon that I am ſo bold to ask it, 
— *. that you go ey diſcloſe what tis afflicts ak : 
on your R Mm 
Grell Erg 3 ö 
Queen. Riſe, prithee 
I am in health and thank thee for thy Love, 
Only a little troubled at my People. T7 
| Ihavereign'd long, and they're grown weary of me; 
New Crowns are like new Garlands, freſh and lovely : ; 
My Royal Sun declines towards its Weſt, 
re hot, and tyr d beneath its Autumn Beam 
Tell me, what ſays the World of Eſſex coming? 
Not. Much they do blame him for't, but think him brave, 
Queen. What, when the Traytor ſerv'd me thus ! 
Not. Indeed it was not well. 
Queen. Not well, and was that all!? 
Not. It was a very bold and heirous Fault. 
Queen.. I, was it not? And ſuch a baſe Contempt 
As he deſerves to die for; leſs than that 
HFas coſt a hundred nearer Favourites Heads, 
Since the firſt Saxon King that reign'd in England, 
And lately in my Royal Father's time, 
Was not brave Buckingham for leſs condemn'd, 
And loſt not Woolſey all his Church Revenues, 
Nay, and his Life too, but that he was a Coward, 
And durſt not live to feel the ſtroak of Juſtice ? 


Thou know'ſt it too, and this moſt vile of Men, me 


That brave Northumberland, and Weſtmoreland, 


For leſſer Crimes than his were beheaded. 1 


Not. Moſt true Can Eſſex than be . ſo Pts 
And not deſerve to die? wy 
| Queen. Todie ! to wrack, i 

And as his Treaſons are the workt of allMens, « 
So I will have him p plagu' above the reſt, ee 
His Limbs cut off, and plac'd to th higheſt View 8 
Not on low Bridges, Gates, e n 
But on vaſt Pinacles that touch the Sky, — | e 


em . 


K. 
* 


„2 1 ©nhappy Pavourite; Ds, 2 Y .. 
Lo; there is Eſer, proud ingratefal EH!!! 
Eſſex that bray'd the Juſtice"of his u n:: 
Is not that well? Why doſt not ſpenukn k 1 
And help the Queen to rail againft r 

Wore. Since you will give me leave I will be * won 
And tell your Majeſty what all the World | 

Says of that proud ingrateful Man. | 

Queen. Do ſo. Prithe what ſays the World of him: nd me 5 
Nott. Of you they ſpeak no worſe than of dead OS | 
And worſhip you 5 leſs than as their God, 
Than Peace, than Wealth, or their Eternal Hopes 3 - 
Yet do they often wiſh with kindeft Tears, Dan. 
Sprung from the pureſt Love, that you 5 be pleasd ö 
o heal their Grievances on Efſex c | 
And not protect the Traytor by your W 
But give bim up to Juſtice and to Shame AGAR e BY len Bf 
For a Revenge of all your Wrongs, and theirs. © 7 
Queen. What would they then preſcribe me Rules to Govern! e 
Nott. No more but with Submiſſion as to Heaven x 
But upon Eſſex they unload Reproaches, 

And give him this bad Character: 
They ſay he is a Perſon (bating n eee 
That 3 in his Nobleſt, beſt _ of Parts, 
He ſcarcely has enough to make him paſs, bug?! 74 

For a brave Man, nor yet a Hypocrite, ">| © © N 
And that he wears his Greatneſs and his — | 
Fooliſh and Proud as Lacquies wear gay Laveries : 
Valiant they will admit he is, but then 
Like Beaſts precipitately Raſh and Brutiſn, 
Which is no more commendable in him 
Than in a Bear, a Leopard, or a Wolf. 
He never yet had Courage over n S +, 
And which to ſhew his natural Pride the more, 
He roars and ſtaggers under ſmall Affronts. 
And can no more endure the Pain than Hell; 
Then he's as Covetous, and more Ambitious | ROWE ee 6 ee 
Than that firſt Fiend that ſow'd the Vice in Heav'n; WHT. e 5 
And therefore was Dethron'd and Tumbbd therice ; en £0200 PE. oth 
And ſo they wiſh that Fſſex too may fall 
Queen. Enough, thou'ſt rail'd thy ſelf quite out of Breath, - 

Fli hear no more Bliſters upon her — * ee 
"T's baſeneſs tho' in thee but to repeat, — 

What the rude World malicioufly has faid 3 - ee 

Nor dare the vileſt of the Rabble think 

Much leſs prophanely * ſuch Horrid LL. 

Yet” tis not what they but what you'd have em. 


Au. Dita ehe ebe: 00 
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a 


=» Ourey. 1 did, but 


Tie Fart of Effex. wt 
then I faw thee on a ſudden, 


Settle thy Senſes all in eager Poſtures, 
Thy Lips, thy Speech, and Hands were all prepar'd, 


A joyful Red painted 


thy envious Cheeks, 


Malicious Flames flaſht in a Moment from 
Thy Eyes like Lightning from thy o'er-charg'd Soul, 
And fir'd thy Breaſt, which like a hard ramm d Piece, 


Diſcharg'd unmannerly upon my Face. 
Notr. Pardon bright Queen, moſt Royal and beloy'd, 


' The manner of expreſſing of my Duty; 
But you your ſelf began and taught me firſt. 

Queen. I am his Queen, and therefore may have leave; 
May not my ſelf have Privilege to mould N 
The Thing I made, and uſe it as I pleaſe? 

Beſides he has committed Monſtrous Crimes 
Againſt my Perſon, and has urg'd me far 
Beyond the Power of mortal Suffering. 
Me he has wrong' d, but thee he never wrong d. 
What has poor Eſſeæ done to thee ? Thou haſt 
No Crown that he cou'd hope to gain, | 
No Laws to break, no Subjects to moleſt, 
Nor Throne that he cou'd be ambitious of 
What Pleaſure cow'dft thou take to ſee _. 

A drowning Man Knock'd on the Head, and yet 
Not wiſh to ſave the miſerable Wretch ! 


' Nott. I was to blame. 4+": 


Queen. No more 


Thou ſeeſt the Queen, the World, and Deſtiny 


. 


It ſelf againſt this one bad Man, and him 
Thou canſt not Pity nor Excuſe: 


Nt Ott. Madam 


Queen. Be gone, I do forgive thee and bid Rut land 


Come to me ſtrai 


ha! what have diſclos d? 
Why have I chid my Woman for a fault | 


„ 
: 


Which 1 wrung from her and commited firſt? 
Why ſtands my jealous and tormented Soul- 
A Spy to. liſten and divulge the Treaſons | 


Spoke againſt Eſex? 
Protedctors of the Fame 


O you mighty Powers? 
Englands Queen, 


Let me not know it for a Thouſand Worlds, 
Tis dangerous hut yet it will diſcover, 
And I feel ſomething whiſpering 
That ſays it is -O blotted be the Name 
Feor ever from my Thoughts. If it be ſo. 
And I am ſtung with thy Almighty Dartt. 
En die, but I will tear thee from my Heart. 


9 7 A F 


* 1 * — 
N 


Shake off this hideous Vapour * my Sou 


to my Reaſon, _ F 
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* 2 * 
This haughty Earl, n 1 
Baniſh this Traytor to his Queen's repoſe, Ne BE ow 
And blaſt him with the Malice of bis Foes ; © Ae — 5 . 
Were there no other way his Guilt to prove, = 3 
Tis Treaſon to inſect the Throne with Love. 055 > 
Enter the Counteſs of. Eſſex. 22 . 4 5 wy * * 
How now my Rutlan#? 1 did fend for yon: 
I have obſery'd you have been {ad of late. ES 
Why weareſt thou black ſo long? And why that Cloud," 5 2 
That mourning Cloud about thy lovely Eyes? 
Come l wilt find a noble Husband for thee. : 1 
C. Eſſ. Ah! mighty Princeſs, moſt adord of Queers | E 
Your Royal Goodneſs ought to bluſh, when it N Wr 
Deſcends to Care for ſuch a Wretch as lam. he, A. GL 
Queen. Why ſay'{ thou ſo? 1 love thee well, indeed. nee 

I do, and thou ſhalt find by this tis Truth — R 
Injurious Nottingham, and That fans GE 

Diff and it was about my Lord Ee FR, TO FI OO 

Ef. Ha! cl.. ee, 
(Sr So much that ſhe diſpleas d me Arangely, e er 
I did ſend her from my fight in Anger IHE 277 2; 4 
C. Eff. O that dear Name o'th* ſudden how it tarts me! 


— 0 > of 5 = * 3 2 * * * 


Makes every Vein within me leave its Channel, > 
To run, and to protett my feeble Heart; . 
And now my Blood as ſoon retreats gan | 
To croud with Bluſhes full my guilty ( Chet * 


Alaſs I fear. 


Queen. Thou bluſheſt at my Sto MOVES 
C. Ef. Not I my Gracious po d pil bi TTY pe 5 Mg == 
And ks, fir'd and amaz'd with Toy 2570 a Wees Nen 
At ſuch a Grace that you were pleas d to ſhew 7 eee 
een. En ten the then and ask thee thy Advice; 
here is no doubt, dear Rutland, but thou heart” ip | 
Ihe daily Clamours that my People vent 4+ > W 
7 Agra the-moſt unhappy. Earl Lok Eft ' |, up Pe ORs NEE. 
Treaſons that hes i would Ret hank bf: wean 
And which is worſe, this day he is arriyvd ed 
Againſt my ſtrict en Z | 
In Fel and Jef perate, headleſs, and undone. CT | 
E Might preſume to tell my Humble Mind, | * 
Such Clamours very often'ate deſign'd — — 
More 7 the Peoples Hate. than any Crimes = . 
uin thoſe the r KOO 1 j OOO LOS 
ou "At Senſe ; SILLS ES» . . OI 4 pris 
deen dear a 70 6 er 
WES eee, _—— 445 7 * 
5 Nn they won ata n ee heres s: 
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1. Burl of, KE. 


Their Queen, and 1 am weary of the Load,” 
e 


To ſee your wond'rous Grief, your wond'rous 
O that kind Heav'n would but inſtruct my Thou 


And teach my Tongue ſuch ſoftning, healing Words, 
That it might Charm your Soul, and cure 88 


For ever. 
8 Thou art my better Angel then, 
ſent to give me everlaſting Wie 

Say, Is' t not pity that ſo brave a Man, 
And one that once was reckon'd as a God, 
That he ſhould be the Author of ſuch Treaſons ! ' 
That he, that was like Ceſar, and ſo great, 
Has had the Power to make and unmake 
Shou'd ſtoop to gain a petty Throne from me ? 

C. Ef. I can't believe a og. to think, 
Much leſs to act a Treaſon ag 
Your Majefty, whom I have 1 him ſo 

that Angels Words did never flow 
With ſo much Eloquence, ſo rare, ſo ſweet, 
That nothing but the Subject cou'd deſerye. 
ow Haſt thou then ger ens atk of me ? 
have, 

ant ct Racolience, as if 
He meant to make a rare Encomium on 
The World, the Stars, or what is brighter, Heay'n. 
She is, faid he, the Goddeſs of her Se, 
80 fs beyond all Woman kind beſide, _. 
Than what in them is moſt ador'd, and lov'd, 
Their Beauties, Parts, and other Ornaments, 8 
Are but in her the Foils to greater Luſtre, 
And all Perfections elſe, how rare ſoever, 
Are in her Perſon but as leſſer Gleams, 
And infinite Beams that uſher ſtill the Sun, 
But ſcarce are viſible amidſt her other Brightneſs. 
And then ſhe is ſo good, it might be faid, | 
That whilſt ſhe lives, a Goddeſs reigns in England ; 5 
For all her Laws are regiſter d in Heaven. 
And co py thence by Her But then he cry d, 
With a deep h ah from his Loyal Heart, 
Well may orld bewail chat time at laſt, 
When ſo much Goodneſs ſhall on Earth be moral 
And wretched England break its ry 

E Did he ſay all this? | 
| All this! nay more, N 
A thou _ 1never oY 


C. Ef. Behold theſe Tears ſprung from NY 
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The Unhappy» Favourite ; Or, 


Wks Dein was ſtill in praiſe of you; ed 


Nothing but Raptu res fell from Eſſeæ nn: 
And all e ſame, and all was you. 
8 Such Words ſpoke Loyalty enough. 


* Then does 
You jeſty believe that he can be 
A Traytor ? 


Oueor No, yet he has broke the Lins, 
Andi for Shame no longer can prote& him ; 
Nay, durſt not ſee him. 

C. Eff. What, not fee him, ſay you ! 
By that bright Star of Mercy in your Soul, 
And liſtening through your Eyes, let me intreat; 
Tis good, tis God- like, and like England's Queen; 
Like Bly her to pity the diſtreſs dq 
Will you not grant that he ſhall ſee you once ? 

Queen. What he 
That did defy m abſolute Commands, 
1 bring F. elf audaciouſly before me! 

C. Ef Impute it not to that, but to his Danger, 

That hear ing what proceedin ngs here had paſt 
Againſt his Credit and his Life,” he comes 
Lot thoꝰ unadviſed, to clear himſelf. 


Queen. Well, I will ſee him then, and ſee him firaightm==== | 


Indeed my Rutland 1 would fain believe 
That he is honeſt {til}, as he is bray 
C. EH. O nouriſh that moſt kind Peuef, tis rung 
Pb Juſtice in your Royal Soul Honeſt! 
V your bright Majeſty, he is faithful {til 

he pure and Virgin Light is leſs untai 
The Sous Body of the Sun breeds Goats, . 
Inſetts that Moleſts its curious Beams 3 
The Moon has Spots upon her Chryſtal Face, 
But in his Soul are none. And or his Valour, 
The Chriftian World records its wondrous Story, 
Baſeneſs can never mingle with ſuch Courage. 
Remember what a Scourge he was to Rebels, 
And made your Majeſty ador d in San 


And made himſelf ſo dreadfial to their Fears, 

. His very Name put Armies to the Rout 5 

It was enough to lay here's Eſſex come; 

And Nurſes tilld their Children with the Bright | 
18 Ha ! ſhe's concern d, Tramſportdt! 
Th try thee farther Then he has a Perſon ! 

C. Lee I, in his Perſon, there you ſumm up all. 


TS ONES like! - 


N 


More than their King, that brid'd you with his hides; I 


e © The Bart of Effex. 


The Limbs of Ai, and awful Front of Fove, 
With ſuch an Harmony of. Parts as 
To bluſh the Beauties of his Daughter Venus. 
A Pattern for the Gods to make a perfect Man by, 
And Michael Angels to frame a Statue 
To be ador'd 1 all the wondring World. 

ueen. I can endure no more Hold Rutland, 
Thy Eyes are moiſt, thy Senſes in a Hurry, 
Thy Words come crouding one upon another. 
Is it real Paſſion, or extorted ? 
Is it for Eſſex ſake, or for thy Queen's 
That makes this furious Tranſport. i in thy Mind? 
She loves him Ah, tis ſo What have I done? 
Conjur'd another Storm to rack my Reſt ? 
Thus is my Mind with Quiet never bleſt, 
But like a loaded Bark finds no Repoſe, 
When tis becalm'd, nor when the Weather blows. 


Enter Burleigh, fm of Nottingham, Rawleigh, Lok, Attendants 


and Guards. 


6 


Burl. May't pleaſe your Ma jeſty the Earl of Eſſex 
Return'd by your Command, intreats to kneel 
Before yu. 

Queen. Now hold my Treacherous Heart, 
Guard well the Breach that this proud Man has made—- | ru 
Rutland, we muſt deter this Subject till _ 
Some other time———Come hither Nottingham 


1 Enter the Earls of Eſſex and Southampton Attended. 


Eff. Behold your Eſſex kreels to clear himſelf 
Before his Queen, and now receive his Doom. 
Queen. 1 muſt divert my Fears I ſee he takes the Way 
To bend the ſturdy Temper of my Heart. 
Well, my Lord, I ſee you can 
Withſtard my Anger, as you lately boaſted 
Lou did your Enemies Vere they ſuch Foes 
As bravely did reſiſt, or elſe the ſame 
You parly*d wich? It was a mighty Courage. 
Eff. Well well, you cruel Fates! well have you young, 
The way to ſhock the Baſis of a Temper, 5 | 
That all your Malice elſe cou'd ne er vent, 
And you my Queen to break-yo urs Soldier's be 
Thunder and Earthquakes, Pr | 
Pve born, Devouring Tempeſts.on the WR: r 
23 the horrid Stroaks e za ee 
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l How willingly approve of ſuch Excuſes, 


- _—_—_— —U—— _— 


3 _ The Unbapiy Fame; Ot, 

That Nature &er invented; yet to me. 

' Your Seorn is more———iere take this Traytor, 
will have me fo; throw me to Dungeons, 

Laſh me with Iron Rods faſt bound in Chains, _ 


It is the nobler juſtice of the Two. 


| 1 foe you want nocunnin Shifts calk, - 
A daub with Words a Guilt you wou'd 4+ 3 


But yet, my Lord, if you wou'd have us think 
Your Virtues wrong d, "waſh off the Stain you carry, 
And clear your el of Parlying with — 


Eg. My Parlying with the Enemy ? 


1 N Ves your ſecret Treating with Tyrone 1 mean, 


making Articles with England's Rebels. 
EF. Is that alledg'd againſt me for a Fault, 
Park, in your Royal Brea ſome that are 
My falſe Accuſers for a Crime? Juſt Heaven] 
How eaſy is it to make a Great Man fall, 
Tis Wile, tis Turkiſh Policy in Courts - 
For Treating ! 


- Am I not yet your General, and was 


I not ſo there by Virtue of this Staff ? * 

I thought your Majeſty had given me Power, 
And my Commiiſion had been ablolute, -—  - 
To Treat, to Fight, give Pardous, or Disband : 
So much and vaſt was my Author 


- That you were pleas'd to ſay as Math to others, 
I was the firſt of Engliſh Kings that Nee 'd 


In Ireland. 
Queen. Oh! kow ſoon wou'd I tative, 


His Anfwers, which to all the Croud are INE 
That large Commiſſion had in it no Pomer, - 


And like a Fiend in Darkneſs let me roar, — . 4 25 | 


— 


| Grant Heav'n he does but and Fain BWppy- Lis 6 


I 3 
922 


That gave you leave to treat with Rebels, ar ep Vans 


Such as Tyrone, and wanted not Authority 
To fight em on the leaſt Advantage. 

Eſſ. The Reaſon why 
IL led not forth the Ating toOi Wend "* 
And fought not with Tyrone, was, that my Men 
Were halfconſum'd with Fluxes and Diſeaſes, - 


— 


"OY x thoſe that liv'd,” foweakned and 


— 


That they cou'd ſcarce defend them fromthe Vultures . N 


ee WE: 

> . Queen: Oh Len bold no r d hide his Guile 
158 he will undo himſelf 9 
EF 


„ x. 
8 IL 
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F 7; 
| Nor hide thy Guilt e of a wocle, Ont? . 
Fain I wow'd tell, butkwhalper ie in chy Ear, 


That none beſides may. hear, nay not my fit: 

_ How vitiaus thou haſt been Say was not EH 

The Plague that firſt infected my poor Soldiers, 

And killd em with Diſeaſes ! Was t not he 

That loiter'd all the Year without one Ackiop, 

Whilſt all the Rebels in the North grew bold, 1 
And rally'd daily to the Queen's Diſhonour; * | 


Mean while thou ſtood'ſt and ſaw the Army rot | 4 


In terny and unwholeſome Camps Thou haſt . 

No doubt a juſt Excuſe from coming too, 

In ſpite of all the Letters that I ſent Korn . 
With my Commands to hinder thee———Be ſilent - 
It thou makeſt more fuch Impudent Excuſe, 

Thou'lt raiſe an Anger will be fatal to thee, 

Ef. Not ſpeak ! Muſt I be tortur'd on the Rack, 

And not be ſutfer'd to diſcharge a Groan ? 

Speak ! Yes I will, were there a thouſand Deaths 
Stood ready to devour me; tis too plain 
My Life's conſpir'd, my Glories all betray'd : 

That Vulter Cecil there with hungry Noſtrils 
Waits for my Blood, and Ramleigh for my Charge, 
Like Birds of Prey that ſeek out fighting Fields, 

And know when Battel's neaf: Nay, and my Queen 
Haſt Paſt her Vote, I fear, to my Deſtruction. 

Queen. Oh! Vm undone ! how he deſtroys my Pity ! 

Couꝭd 1 bear this from any other Man: 

He pull and tears the Fury from my Heart 


With greater Grief and Pain, than a forkd Arrow 1 
Is drawn from forth the Boſom where twas lodg'd, va 
Mild Words are allin vain and loft y 07 him 11 
Proud and Ingrateful Wretch, how durft thou lay it, AE 
Know Monſter that thou haſt no Friend but me, We 


And 1 have no pretence for it but one, 6 
And that's in Contradiction to the World, 
That curſes and abhors thee for thy Crimes. | 7 
Stir me no-more with Auger for thy Life, 4 
Take heed how thou doſt ſhake my Wrongs too much, * 
Leſt they fall thick and heavy on thy Head. 225 
vet thou ſhalt ſee what a raſh p =; thou art——— 
Know then that I forgive thee from this Moment 
All that is paſt, and this unequard Boldnef, 
_ Give thee that Life thou ſaidſt I did confpire againſt... "I 
But for your Offices _ Pa | gol 
f Ef. ow them at your Feet. [Las his General's Staff dam. 
Now baniſh him that planted * about you, . 
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The den, N 0% 


| Cover d this Iſland with me fpreading Lawrels, 
- Whilſt your ſafe Subjects flept beneath their Shade. 
Give em to Courtiers, Sycophants and Cowards, 


Whilſt I retreat to A/rick in ſome Defart, 

Sleep in a Den, and herd with valiant Brutes, 

And ſerve the King of Beaſts, there's more Reward, 

More Juſtice there than in all Chriſtian Courts: 

The Lion ſpar'd the Man that freed him from 
1 but England's Queen abhors her Eſſex. 
b. M Lord | 1 
Ef. Ab, what will be the Event of this! 

2 Aale Traytor.“ | 
Eff. Ha | 2 * 
South. My Lord, my Lord; 9555 your — | 
Ef. You ſaid that I was bold, but now who blames 


_ Raſh as Cethegus, mad as Ajax was,” 
Yet this has ramm d more Powder in my Breaſt, 
And blown a Magazeen of Fury up———..._.. 
A Traytor ! Yes, for ſerving you Towel! ; 
For making England like the Roman pie 
In great Anguſtus's time, renown'd in Peace 
At home, and War abroad; Enriching you 
With ſpoils both of the Wealthy Sea and Land, 
More than your Thames does bring you in an Age, 
And ſetting up your Fame to fuch a Height, 
That it appears the Column of the World; 
For tumbling down the proud Rebellious Earls, 
Northumberland and Weſtmorland, which caus d 
The — both their Heads off with an Ax 34 
That ſav d the Crown on your This Eſſex did, 
And n remove the Traytor from your light. 


Ef Ha! Furies, Death and Hell! a oy 4 
Has Efe had a Blow ——Hold ſtop 
Some God Who is't has given it me e The The Queen! ' 
Saut h. What do you mean, my Lord?- | 
EET en. Unhand the Viluin „ 
Durſt the vile Slave attempt to murder me? * 


The Subtilty, and Woman in your 
I ſwear, that had you been a Man 
| . your bold Father ws du 


g 


9 not, 
not this 
Not dee. 


That ſell the Land for Pence and Childrens * 15 


— 
C 
1, 
* = 


My Rage? Had I been rough as Storms and * Ps, 


LA, 


Queen. Stay Sir; take © Fe Reward along with your: to gu. 
* the Queen comes up to him, and 
wes him 4 Box on oy Ear. 


LL. Hihd on 


1 Sword. 


EI. No, yeare my Queen, that Charms me, bu by al 


Nor Alexander” ſelf were he "5 Kat 
Shou'd boaſt of ſuch a Deed on Eſſex done 
Without Revenge. Joſh * 
veen. Rail on, deſpair, and curſe thy fooliſh Br . 

Tu ee thee like thy Ho b at th Hour of Death, 1 
Like the firſt Slayer wandring with a Mark, 

Shunmng the Light, and wiſhing for the Dark,” .., 
In Torments worſe than Hell; when thou ſhalt ſve : 


35 


Thou haſt by this curſt Chance loſt Heav'n and me. 
LCExeunt Queen, &c. Manent Eſſex and Southampton. 
- South, What have you done, my Lord? Your haughty Carriage. 
Has ruin'd both your ſelf and all your Friends 74 
Follow the Queen, and humbly on your Knees | N 
AImplore her Mercy and confeſs your Fault. | 110 


Ef. Ha! and Lal her that I'll take a Blow! 
Thou wov'dft not wiſh thy Friend were ſuch a Slave 
By Heav'n my Cheeks has ſet on Fire my Soul, 

And the Diſgrace ſticks cloſer to my Heart, 

Than did the Son of old Antipater's, 

Which coſt the Life of his proud Maſter Stand off, 
Beware you lay not Hands, upon my Ruiite, 

I have a Load woulg ſink a Legion that | 
Shou'd offer but to ſave me. ö 

South. My Lord, let us retire, 

And ſhun this barbarous Place. 
EF. I, there thou fay'ſt it | 
Abhor all Courts, if thou art brave and wiſe, 
For then thou never ſhalt be ſure to riſe; | Eg 
Think not by doing wella Fame to get, 5 
But be a Villain, and thou ſhalt be great. ; ö 
Here Virtue ſtands byt ſelf, or not at all, = | 
Fools have Foundations, only brave Men fall d. | 4 
But if ill Fate, and thy own Merits bring —— 
Thee once to be a Favourite to a King s 

It is a Curſe that follows Loyalty, . NE Pur 4p 0 
Curſt in thy Merits, more in thy Degree, 5 | 
In all the ſport of Chance its chiefeſt Aim, 
+. Mankind's the Hunt, a Favourite is the Game. 
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A CTIV- SCENEL | 


f i ; 57 = of Mottingham, ROMS... 


C. Net. IR, did you ever Rö fp fe ea Scene 

nb As Eſſex Boldnels ? Nay, ys which is more ee 
"To be adi d the Queen's prodigious Patience } i: n 
Raw. So ſtrange, that nought but ſuch a Miracle 8 
Had ſav'd him from Death upon the Place. P | 
C. Not. She's of a Nature wondrous in her Sen, 
Not haſty. to admire the Beauties, Wiſdom, _ 
Va nd Parts in others though extream, 


And thinks that all Mankind ſhould be ſo too; 
But when once entertain'd, none cheriſhes, 
E xalts, or favours Virtue more than ne, | 
Slo to be moy'd, and in her Rage diſcroetoon—— | 
But then the Earl's like an ungovern'd Steed, 

That yet has all the Shapes and other Beauties | 


"I 


? FIG 
n 


His Soul with ſullen Beams ſhines in it elf, 
More Jealous of Men's Eyes than is the Sun a | 
That will not ſuffer to be-look'd into 7 
And their's a Mine of Sulpher in his Breaſt, | 


_—_ 


Which when tis touch'd or heated ftraight 1 FRY, ; 3 


And tears and blows up all his Virtues With it. | 
Raw. Ambitious Minds feed daily upon Paſſion, * 
And ne're can be at reſt within themſelves, on 
Becauſe they never meet with Slaves enough n 
To treat upon, Mechanicks to adore em, 


1 And Lords and States-men to have Cri inges 1 5 


Like ſome of thoſe ſtrange Seas that I have been lon, 8 
Whoſe Tides are always Violent aud Rough, 


- 
"et 


Sh' had done a nobler Juſtice; if inſtead of” 


And chruſt it to his Heart; for les than that nee dar 
Did the bold Afinralenicr Mens, 06469 fo. ite = 


C. Not. But worſe had been the Event of 2 a Dees, * 
For if the aMlifted King was hard brought F e 
From N BOoYs alen 15 ore 3 . F 


1 
223 * 8 7 


Be there's ſo much Excellence in her ws 8 2 


That are commendable, or ſought in ge 


Where Winds are ſeldom blowing to moleſt em 


That School-boys Pumiſhment a Blow, ©. © N ene 
= Sh had ſnatch'd a Holberd from her neareſt Guard, al aps 


Clyt us his Friend, and braver Soldier far. 0 6 1 a: 8 . 2 * . * | W b: 7 


A. 


F bits] 2g 2 


That 1 and the Lord Gray ſhould joyn to murder him. 


| Tas durſt no farther venture than His Lips, 


- And how did the Rebels "Af 1 the ; 


* 


m. n "of Eſſex” + + _ 


In Efex Houſe ? | 

Rawl. Still they increaſe in number vicar 
The Queen has ſent four of her chieſt 21 A 
And ſince I hear the Guards are gone. ?Tis fd, 
For his Excuſe, that Blunt that Fiend of Hell, 
And Brand of all his Maſters wicked Councils, 
Has ſpread abroad this moſt abhorr'd of Lies, 


C. Not. Already then he's hunted to the Toil, 
Where let him roar, and laſh himſelf with Fury, ; 
But never, never ſhall get out with ſtrugling. 

O it o'rejoy'd th* Affront within my Soul, 
To ſee the Man by all the World ador'd, 
That like a Comet ſhin'd above, and rul d below, 
5 ſee him on a ſudden from our Eyes 
Drop like a Star and yaniſh in the Ground; 
ee him how he bit the curſed Torture 


When he paſs'd by the Guards, to hear no Noiſe, 

No Room Ee mighty Eſſex was proclaim d; 

No Caps, no Knees, no Welcomes to ſalute him, 

Then how he Chaft, and ſtarted like a Deer | J 

With the fierce Dart faſt ſticking 1 in his Side, | | 

And finds his ſpeedy Death where e're he rins | 
Rawl. Behold the Queen and the whole Court appear. 


Enter the Queen, Burleigh, Counteſs of Nottingham, Lode, 
Attendants and G We. 


ueen. And how did you e with my Commands ? 


: Burl. Moſt Audacioully , 3 20s | 
The Four Lords, chiefeſt of your private 883 F. vl 
Sent thither by your Majeſty's Commiſſion, |. wx CM 
Came to the Rebel's Houſe, but found the Gates . 
Guarded and ſhut againſt chem; et at laſt | . 


Telling they brought a Meſſage from thee Queen, 
They were admitted, all beſi but him „ IR... | 1 
That bore the Seal before the Chancellor | . | : 4 he 


Deny'd : Entring,. they ſaw the outward, Court 5 wy 
Filyd with a number of promiſcuous Perſon s, 
The chief of which bold Traytors in the mid : 
Boos the two Karls of Eſſex and «Ll rig! 
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And loyal Voices did demand 


| Of Muskets at the Door, and mg them + 


duch ſubtiſe means to gain your Subjects — uy IE 4 k 


The Unhappy Fun Or, 
faithful Me s with loud 1h a 
them # vt e * 
red; = N . | 1 6 


Of whom your 


Of their unjuſt Aſſembly, tellin 
All real Grievances ſhou'd be 


But ſtraight their Words were choak/dby louder a 8 
And by the Earls Command with Inſdleneee ot 
The People drove em to a Apartment n 
Belonging to the Houſe, ſettin I en ene ene 


+? . 
. 3 
* 


That chey ſhould their be kept cloſs Pr Prifoners 

Till the next Morning that the Harl return'd - 

From viſiting his Friends the Citizens © Mu 90 
Queen. O horrid Infalence-! Attempt ys Council 1, 

My neareſt Friends! Well, Eßer, well, 

I thank thee for the Cure of my Diſeaſe; 

Thou goeſt the readieſt way to giye me — 

The City ſay'ſt! What did he in the City? way 
« Burl. here, as I learn't from many tha t Cnight, - 

He was inform'd the Citizens would rs, 

Which to promote he went difguis'd like one 

Whom evil Fortune had bereay'dof * 

And almoſt ſeem'd as pitiful Wretch | 

As Harpagus, that fled all o're Sifnember'd 

To fond Ages, to gain the Truſt 

Of all his Median Army to betray it. 

His Head was bare, the Heat and Duſt had made 

His manly Face compaſſionateto behold, which One ages 

So well did uſe, that ſometimes with a Voice Hume, 

That uſher'd Tears both from himſelf and them, 0 


„ 


And ſometimes weth a popular Rage he ran 


With Fury through the Streets. To thoſe that ſtood 


Far off he bended and made taking Signs; r 
To thoſe about him rais d his Voice Aloud, een 


And humbly did beſeech em for a Guard, * 
Told 'em he was attempted to be murder d | 

By ſome the Chief of tlie Court, then counted all his Wounds, | 
Unitrip'd his Veſt, and ſhew'd his naked Scars, wy 


Telling them what great Wonders he had done, 


And wou'd do more to ſerve em and their Children, YN 88 


Begging ſtill louder to the ftinking Rabble, "Ay fs * howt 
And ſweated too ſo many eager Drops, us if Net l 
He had been pleading for Rome's Conti. men a $:n 
Queen. How came he taken ? We Fr Lt Wann 


Burl. After he had us'd 


(Your Citizens that ever were moſt e, » 4 de Ain PI 
* well OL m their * rac e 2 


* 


nie Bard of Effex. 


Peer ſuch a een ) and finding 
1 his behalf; | 
Fear haart, Contuſion of his horrid Guilt b | ; 
Poſſeſt him, and deſpairing of Succeſs, 
Attempted ſtraight to walk through Taidgate home F 
But being reſiſted by ſome Companies 
Ofthe Train'd Bands that ſtood there in Defence, 
Ke ſoon retreated to the neareſt Stairs, | 
And ſo came back by Water at the Time 
When your moſt valiant Soldiers with their Leader: 
Enter d his Houle and took Southampton and the reſt ; 
The affrighted Earl defenceleſs both in Mind 
And Body, without the Power to help himſelf ; 1 i 
And bein "fall of Horror in his Thoughts, 6 | ny 
Was forced to run for Shelter in the Room , — 1 
Of a ſmall Summer Houſe upon the Thames, 
Which when the Soldiers came-/toſearch, and found him; 
Who then had Eyes and did not melt for Pity ! 
To ſee the H b. the Gallant Eſſex there 
Trembling 5 pant ing like the frighted Quary 
Whom the fierce Hawk had in his eager Eye. | 
Queen. Ha! by my Stars, I think the mournful Tale 4 
Has almoſt made thee weep———Can Eſſex Miſeries ik 
{ 


Then force Compaſſion from thy flinty Breaſt ? 
A weeps, the Crocodile weeps o're his Prey? 
How wretched and how low then art thou-faPn, | 
That ev'n thy barbarous Hunters can neglect of 
Their Rage, and turn their cruel Sport to Pity ! - =_ 
- What then muſt be my Lot ? How many Sighs, - | 45 
Ho many Gries, Repentances and Horrors 5 
Muſt 1 uni endure for this??? 
Where is the Earl ? 
Burl. Under ſufficient Guard; | = 
Ln order to his ſending to the Tower: __— 
veen. Ha, in the Tower! Ho durſt they ſend him there 
Without my Order? 
Buri. Th Earls are yet without Lr $1 1 
In the Lieutenants Cuſtady, who waits 31 1s WF k 
But to OY our Maje ſties Command: | 
To carry m "IN 


Queer 2 1 
- Wake me thou watchful Genius of thy Queen, W 


Rouſe me, and Arm againſt my Foe, 


mn 
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WA... 
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- * 
J Win 
* y ho has 


Pity's my Enemy, and Love's my Fo, ö 2 
And both have equally conſpir d with Er. t | 

' Ha ! Shall then refuſe topuniſh. him? kv | 
8 Conde a the Slave that . my Orders, : 
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That brav'd me to my Face, aud did attempt 
To murder me, then went about to gam 5 0-5 
My Subjects Hearts, and ſeize my Crown. 
Now by my thouſand Wrong a'dies, dies quickly, 
And 1 cord ſtab his Heart, if 1 but thought 5 
The Tray tor in it to corrupt it Away, 
And ſent him to the Tower with f Yer fold. 


| The ©#hipy Famrite; % 


C. Nott: The Queen $ diſtract how £o fave the = a. 


Her Study puts my Hatred on the Rack. 


Is 1 


And Crown'd his Morning with full Rays of Honoury?: 
VWhilit he return'd *em wich whole Springs of Lavrels, - 
Fought for thy Fame a hundred times in * ES 
Aud ventur'd twice as many Lives for the: 
And ſhallI then for one raſh Act of his 1 
Of which I was the cruel Cauſe, condemn him ? ? 


Queen. Who is t thou wou'dſt kill with 0 mach haſte * 
it not Eſſex him thou didft create, 


C. Nott. Her Rage ebbs out and Pity flows apace. 
Queen. Do what you will, my Stars, do as you pleaſe 
ſt Heav'n, and cenſure England's Queen for it; | 


u er TS: 
32 Eſſex 1 muſt fee, and then who e et thou art 


That when I'm dead ſhall call this tender Fault, 8 


This only Action of my Life iu Queſtio n 
Thou canſt at worſt but ſay that ĩt was Lover” #9, 452 364 
Love that does never ceaſe to be obey'd, | ang 


Love that has all my Power and Strength SEW Oh 

Love that ſways wholly like the Cauſe of Things. 
Kings may rule Subjects, but Love reigns o're Kings, 
Sets Bounds to Heayns high Wratltwhen tis ſevere, 
And is the greateſt Bliſs _ Virtue rer.. #4,” 
Carry Southampton to the Tower J; gets, - 


But Eſſex I will ſee before he goes 


Behold x comes with ſuch a Pomp of Miſery 2 
Greatneſs in all he ſhews, ud yothmeg make © 
Him leſs, but turns to be Majeftick in him. 


A 


And leave the Priſoner herg with me unguarded. 


A 


ww 


Now Help me Art, GR ory G chin me, 2 8: a . 
Aud ler me fig mn . e 20d 


Enter Eſſex with G wards. . 1 
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ll that are preſent for a while withdraw,” © oe» OY 
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Exeunt. Manent Queen 4 and Ex. — —. 
E ſe Thus tho lam condemm d and hated by you 
Traytor by your Royal Willptoclaim'd ; * Lage biel 
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at, I bleſs my Queen, and af thoſe Powers”. | 2 


2 have * her with ſuch tender * K 1 En I 


; ID Soto Efer.- 41 
As once to hear her dying Be ek $$ 
And nom receive his Sentence. from your Li eee ny 
Which let it be my Lite or Death, they're back wales; A yas 
. Alike to me, from you my Royal Miſtreſs: © 
And thus I will receive my Doom, and with 
My Knees might ever till my dying Minute 
Cleave to the Earth, as now they do in token of 
The choiceſt, humbleſt begging of the Bleſſing. 
Queen. Pray riſe, my Lord, you ſee that I 
To - 11 55 without a Guard between us. 
Ef. Faire t e're was England's Queen, you need not. 
The time has been that Eſſex thou, * * 
A Guard, and, being near you, has been mo 025 


— » 


e venture 


re 
Than Crouds of Mercenary Slaves al 10 
And is he not ſo now ? O think me rather, OR" * 1 
Think me a Traytor, if I can beſo '_ IS. hs 
Without a Thought againſt your precious Lite. | 73 
But wrong me not with that: For by your ſelf, 4 3 


By your bright ſelf that rules ore all my Wiſhes, | 
I Wear I wou'd not touch that Life, to be | 

As great as you, the greateſt Prince on Earth ; '*y 

| Lightning ſhou'd blaſt me firſt, EY ann * 
Ee l wou'd touch the Perſon of my Queen, { j 
Less gentle than the Breeze. | 1 
Qusen. Oy are become a wondrous Penitent, k 
My Lord, the time has been you were not ſo: 4 
Then you were haughty, and becauſe you urg'd me, L 
v Urg'd me beyond the uffer ing of a Saint, | | | 5 
80 To ſtrike you, which a King wou'd have obey d oy * mh 
Then ſtraight your Malice led you to the City, by | 


2 empting my, Loyal Subjects to Rebel, 
[Laying a Plot how to furprize the Court, 


Then ſeize my Perſon with my chiefeſt Council, AY 
To murder them and 1 to beg your Mercy; | . | 
This, this the wondrous Faithful Fer did. 4 
Thou whom I rais'd from the vile Duſt of Mank 4 
And plac'd thee as a Jewel in my Crown, , 4 
And bought thee dearly for my Favour, at the rate A _ 
. Ofall my Peoples Grievances and Curſes, ee oy 


Yet thou didfi this, ingrateful Monſter, this 

And all, for which as ſurely thou Thalt dye, 

Puye like the foulaſt and the wort Ingratez 4 

But Fetters no have humbled you, Ice... i | 

E O hear me ſpeak moſt injur'd Majelty, . $9 1 1 
Brighteſt of Queers, Goddeſs of mer —_— TS : 

oh think not that the Fear of DeattvorPritons © | 
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The @hipjy runter, Or, 


More guilty, — —— DAR 44, ee * 
All . pleas d to ſay; Io Sens, yt ig LH r 
Conſeſs my Miſery, my Crime, u me; 2 
Vet neither Death nor Hell ou d ae e own it, e 
But true Remorſe and Duty t your elf, Vo eee ee 
And LoVH I dare ſtand candidate with Bev, eee 8 
Who loves you moſt and pureſt. r 
1 How he awakes mee, 0 His uy” e 
all my Faculties begin to liſten, ho SEL? £7" 148 F 
Steal to my Eyes, and tread ſoſt r 
My Ears, as loath to be diſcover N ' — C Mode" : | 
As lach to loſe the charming Syrens Song. Ls 
| Help me a little now my cautious Angel. 
Wt, I muſt confeſs | formerly beliey'd % Ne, 2 
no I acknowledg'd it by my Rewards, 
: You have, but oh what has my Raſtnef W 
Ach hans may Galt mrameto! — * 
| 2 an e e eee e | 
8 — > wt, pirit reign'd that tempted me r 
But now thrown down, like him, to worſe than Hell. „ 
ueen. I think on that, and like that Fiend roar. ſtill | 4b 
In Torments, when thou m Wage moſt happy——- N 
There I out did my frength, and fo yg I "EO ES 
Recoil upon me, like a © Aſide. l 
Who firing Kaen 6 1 : _ 
Is blaſted w with the Fury of the Blow. . Pp 
br Moſt bleſt of Queerts her Doom, her very Anjer's kid, 3s 
And I will ſuffer it as-willingly®. ß of 
As your loud Wrongs inſtrutt n 23 09s PALS, 
- *I know my Death is nigh, — 3 . 
Stand like a Guard of — 
Io intercept each Sigh, kind N or by. og be 2 5 DT, 
E're it can reach to Heav'n in my Defence, oo St 3 
And Daſh it with a Cloud of Accuſations,. - ba OS a 
Queen. Ha! I begin to dread the Danger nigh, / | 
Like an unskilful — that has waded 2 
Bey ond his Depth, I am caught, and almoſt Sages 
| 3 — And noone here tohelp E 
2 Father once too truly: ee 
In my firſt blooming Age to rip ing err 
Bid me beware my Six and Thurtieth Tear 


1 1 rack 


That Year faid he will fatal to hes pr m,] Fe Yao 
Something like Death, or warkthan Death will eie e 2 


- © Too well l Fach that cruel time bm eee WEN La Ph * 2 
For what can &re more fatal. © ac ET" 3; or 


pe Eur of (Beg. "SY #7 


ow Tis ſo, tis true, nor is it in my Power! 1 on wn 1d wt 
To elp him — Ha Why s it not Winttitriders voy vin 
Who dares, or thinks to contradiet my - ruby ee rat 
Is it my Su bjedts or my Virtue ſtays me ? b 38 
No, Virtue's patient and abhors Revenge, 6.4 
Nay, ſometimes weeps at Juſtice Mino en 
A call it any thing but that; tis Mercy, | 
Mercy chat pities Foes when'in ren n 
Mercy the Heav'ns Delights wt 4 # 7 . Denn 
My Lord I fear your hot-ſpur Viol ene 130 
Has brought you to the very brink of Fate, th b N 
And tis not in my Power, i rd the Wm 
Pe Ta ſave you from the Seritence of the — ns A 
The Lords that are to be your equal Judges” ono 
The Houſe has choſe already, bt to 1 brag fun! wr 27 
So ſoon your T is to be. The People * 
Cry loud for Juſtice ; therefore Pl}no more 142 N 
Repeat my Wrongs, but e 6 0 ates Man - e 
That once was ! opal. har | er 5; 
Eſex. Once * FF IEA LO 701%; ily herd 
© Queer. Hold Fr chat Raſh I wil noe wpbraid you, - #3 48177 
To triumph Orea miſerable Man 1 matt 217 1197 
Is baſe in any," m Queen far worſe . 1 er Hatt 
Speak now my Lord, and think — fyFower 911977 nd FH 
That may not wrong your Queen, and Iwill grant vou T7 
80. am ſufe in thisT have not ert dp. — „Dan 
E . Bleſt be my Queen, in Merey rich as Heavn 1 
Now, now my Chains are light——Come welcome Death, bark 
Come all your Spirits of Immortality, /,, pp 
And'waft my Soul unto his bright Abodez 1 1 ' 92! yang way 1d T 
That gives my Queen this Goodneſs : Let me then N Ve 92 m4 
Moſt umbly and devoutly as K > 214 7 NA Bs A yar N N 1 
The frft 18, if! am Venen ho Mien TE ada; * 1 
That Ererut lad maybe. done w 1 Nine oe i este 
The Tower Walk, A 15 not ſulfer Wi #9322097 ονH,Q 
pon a publick Scaffold to enter 
Queen. e — 0, and 7 2 EOS vet ee 1 
E. Eternal Bleſſiggs Crown your Royal Head; bs haoult wh r „ 
"The next, the extreameſt Blismy Soul can coο ꝭ᷑ volt wh 2 21 1 
And earry with i to the other World, 22 , at root t 18 "34 
As a firm Paſport to the Powers meens'd, 1621943 bas” bitod Ra! bo 


"Say you haye pardon'd me, and 1 5 got ut bo n 11. 4 
Y The Rage "the Guilt, ind Folly o T's e TH T9002 19 9 ; 4 
; Bong "Ha! * What ſhall I 2 ans + R 6 So . 


Loo to thy ſelf, and Guard th 
Go eure your Fame, and make 7 


e am 
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l may not ſee bm Covetous  - OP ny 
of DE Arete eneſs, take it from my ere; 7 o 8 
| now what e're Py ARIAS we be th is 
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A to me, and hope you will be quitted ;- | 
Hs n it, but ſhall pray for it, bal ache hd 
My prayers to each ſal be thr you may clear * „ en rs, 


— 


| 

| Ef. O moſt Reriown'd and God-like Mercy ! hd ex: rac sf 
; O let me go, your Goodneſs is too bright ) 
4 For ſinful Fyes like mine, or like the Fiend” umme 
41 Of Rell, when daſht from the Atherial Mi er e acces $A. > 
my I ſhall ſhoot downwards with my weight of Eures U tur N 


f 
2% 
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Cleave and be chain d for ever to the Center e bogs Roh 
__ He i is going, I, but whither ? To his Tryal, of ib 
To * and then to d yer”. „ | 
If fo, what Mercy ſhew'd in thor! e I: 
and Pardon 1 Amends for Lite! re 
ſe be well, a Crocodile is blameleſss "5 
— for Pity, yet devour his Prey, | 
And dare not I do more for er, 1 1 — 
That am a Woman, and in Woman, Find. WEST tx 
_ Bity's their Nature, therefore Im refoly'd _ of peas +. 
It. all be in's own Power to ſave his Life.” Fas — 4 = 7 
If I ſhall fin in this, witneſ&juſt Heaven 
Tis Mercy like you, ſelf that draws meto't, 
And you'll forgive me, tho the World may FUSED $3 
My.Lord per newer may ed 
And you in Per ay not have the Power ' 92 e 
IT implore what I do freely grant you, . N 
That you may ſee you have barely forc'd a SPIE ST” nth 
11 hank — $4 2 _ 
vet from bon Finger with oe Oe, 
T w 8 this Ri " Doin he e, 
To grant in lieu re | 
E. Thus I receive it with far greater ih CONT 
Than the poor Remnant of Mankind that / | 
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The Rainbow Taken in the Heay ns, when might 5 Ae 
The Floods abated, ad che HE 1 6, e 
And a new ſmiling Wen totth; Hl „ garb 
een. No more, be gone, N IO bone, get 
2 rid, dread — — 4. pd | 
And | recall this tra agen Tse, La dich. 
Tour Priſoner, there the Guards.) 
Or quitteg- Le Tue, Guards wit 
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Enter Counteſs of Eſſex runing and, weeping, . then kneels beſore the Queen 


and holds by ber Kobe. 


en. What meaneſt thou? 
Ef. Here I will kneel. Here with my humble Body 


Paſt rooted to the Earth, as I am to ſorrow, 
Nor Air but Sighs, till I ſhall grow at laſt  _ 
Eike a poor ſhrivelld Trunck blaſted with Age 
And Grief, and never think to riſe again 
Till Fre obtain'd the Mercy I implore. _ 

en. Thou doſt amaze mee -A 
C. Eff. Here let grow the abjecFf thing. on Earth, 
A deſpis d Plant beneath the mighty Cedar ; _ 
Yet if you will not pity me, I Wear 
Theſe Arms ſhall never ceaſe, but graſping till 
Your Royal Robe, ſhall hold you thus * ever. 


Queen. Prithee be quick, and tell me what wou dſt have. 


C. Ef. 1 dare not, yet I muſt My ſilence wil 


Be Death, my Puniſhment. can be no more. 


Prepare to hear, but learn to Pity firſt, rr. 
For tis a Story that will ſtart your Patience — { 444, oh 


_ Ofaavethe:Earl of Eſſex, ave his Life, q erg Nl þ 


My Lord whom you've condemn'd to Priſons ſtraight, © - ; 
And fave my Life; who am no longer 122251 3 een ff 


But Eſſex faithful Wife be is my H 
-, Queen. Thy Husband! "IE 
C. Ef. Yes, too true it is I fear, 


By th awful darting Fury in your Eyes, _ 1 ie f 
he threatning Prologue of our utter Runes. _ FA 
Marry'd we were in Secret e re my Lord * 


Was ſent by you to his fatal Government 

In Ireland. N 

Daß char by this in multiplying Treaſons, 2\ Satay 

And boldly braving me wird them before © 

My Face, to ſave thy wicked Huzhand's Life ? 

What will my reſiſtleſs Fate do with me now ! [Aſde. 

Why doſt thou hold me 10? Take off thy. Hands. 
C. Ef. Alas, I ask not mine; if that wilt pleaſe you A 


Pl glut you with my Torment; at what erke 
Your Fury can invent ; but tis for hm. 


veen. Then thou art wedded to thy Grave — Re”, f 


My Lord, my Love, the.Soal of my Bettes 


. ' 4 F f rennen 
My Love s not like the common Rate of Womens, i 3g} 
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Uto my ſelf for Mercy herr,  * * 
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4 The Daluppy Favourite"; Or, 
it is a Phenix, chars is not one ſuch more: 
How 
So that the Aſhes of my Heatt cg Purchaſe 
Poor Eſſeæ Lite and Eavgur of my rinceſs. 
Quten. Wou' d I were mong Wilds, or 885 where, 
In any Hell but this Why ſay 1 — F : 
Can there be melting Lead, or Sal her yet 
To add more Pain e my Breaſt indure 
Why doſt thou hang on me, an& tempt me in! 1 - F $2.4 
. Ef. O throw me not away==——Woy'd you. but bs 1 
To feel my throbbing Breaſt you might perceive, ooo 
At ev'ry Name, and every Thought o&Efſex, 


How my Blood ſtarts and ꝓulſes heat or ar, r 5 


And ſhake and tear my Body like an Her,, 
And ah, which cannot chuſe hut ſtir your. Heare+ 8 
The more to pity me, the unhappy righted but, a 

The Tender Ol-ſpring of our gun Joys, B 

Pleads for its Father in the Womb 


F . * ＋ g 4 ar 333 - y 1 . | 
> : — A NA pee _ 2 245% : + * 5 


As now its wretehed Mother does. N 


. r 4 a "46 * 
Keen. Quickly * oo . e 24 : pI OR * . 
Unlooſe her Hands, take her from % EE 27 191d 7 


C. EH. O you will not—you'll hear me firſt; and gre me, i 

Grant me poor Ex Liſe—.— Shall Efex live? Fa 

Say, but you' il pardon him before 1g ö. | | 
Queen. Help ne Vill no one eaſe me of this Burthen * 3 
C. Eff. Oh 'm too weak for theſe inhumae Creatures, [The Wes. ; 


My ſtrength's decay'd, my joints ard Fingers n num d, men take a 
And can no longer hold, but fall l muſt. . n ber rd 
Thus like a Miſerable Wretch that thinks 27 ' 

Has 'ſeap'd from drowning, holding on a — F 


With Fear and Pain, ne nee ws 5 
1a; s wit 


And daſht by ev'ry Wave that ſhrinks 
At length let go and drops into the Sea, N fame 
And erys for help, but all in vain lie e.. e £ 
Queen. Be gone, and be deliver d of = Shame. | | 
Let the vile luſelt — grow to be E A WIS 
A Monſter baſer, hotter, worler far 2 2 „ 
Than the ingrateful Parent r 
C. Ef. Ah cruel-moſt remaorielels ee bol F 
What has it done to draw ſuch f pr!!! 
* Go let her be cloſe Priſonet᷑ in ber Chamber. POTS Oy 
Ef. Since I muſt go aud from my Efſex a} nen 
| Deſpait and Death at once come ſeize my Heart; ; 
Shut me from Light, from Day ne ft te he ſeen, ae n 
By humane kind, nor my more ererQueen; * 
A {..- bleſs her Heav'n, and hear my Loyal 9 by 5 ; FL LL 
5 5 you nere Love like me, ror EVE e 1 58 FY 
"4 WF; | ere 


adly would I burn like chat rare Birdie | 


x "The Earl of Els. 
Sore Ge the Man at his de rting Breath  / 
Whom you ſo love, and 
Leaſt Heav'n be deaf as you are ti my 
And you run mad and be as curſt as 1. 


Into my Breaſt, has pierc'd my Sou. 
Why was! Queen? And why was I not Rutland? 
Then had my Princeſs, as my ſelf did now, 
Giv'n Eſſex 
Had then been mine, às now the Torment is... 
O wretched State of Monarchs] theirs is Kill 
The Buſineſs of the World, and all the Pains, 
Whilſt happy Subjects ſleep beneath their Gains, 
The meaneſt Hind rules in his humble Houſe, 
And nothing bfit the Day fees what he does; 
But Princeſs, like the Queen of Night ſo nigh, 
Their Spots are ſeen by every Vulgar Eye; 
And as che Sun, the Planets glorious King, 

. Gives Life and Growth to every mortal thing, 
And by His Motion all the World is bleſt, = 
Whilſt he himſelf can never be 'atreſt, 
So if there are ſuch Bleſſings in a Throne, | 
25 rain em down 5 they themlelves has none. 
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wou d fave from Death; 3 


[Exit C. uſes, . 
. She's gone, but at her parting ſhot 2 Truth ag 5 ae 
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* Raw: R. e here expires my Charge 
N I received Orders * her Majeſty, 
And the Lord Steward, to return the Priſoner. 
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I am commanded 


n fem her 


— News can Vir bring? 64; 
How fares the Queen? 
Wer. No, When the 
She ſtarted and look d pale, then bluſhing 3 
= ſaid that Execution ſhould be ſtraight, 
hen ſt 
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| o the retir d and paſt an Fleur a Thought,” ” * * eee Car lf 
ek None daring t interrupt her; kill in haſte Ky 9.45 Ap ted * = k 
| | Ye ſt for nne, com metro oor 2 * 
And tell my Lord from her ſhe cou eb We ee e 


And therefore wiſht, if he had —_ Reaſons 
That were of weight to ſtay, his Execution. 
That he wou'd fend em Kaighe b 


enn 
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_ 4 make Attempts to recollett the Seer 
; er pray bring me to my L. e 
3 Lieut. Madam, | will acquaint 
© "Not; Now Dragons Blood 
And Gaul inſtead of Milk Gweltap my; Breaſts," n 
That nothing of the Woman may appear,” 
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though in a Tiget's Breaſts. 
now be reconciPd to fuch zn Obe; 
* Love my Sex can Here fotger-. NONE 7 
—— Madam, this is 2 Miracle of Favdur, 3 
.A 5 7 if WI Royal Niels, 
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Wrong leſs than mine, 
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De Eart of Eſſex.” 


Nott. No more, my Lord, the Queen, 
The gracious Queen commends her Pity to you, 
Pity by me that owe a great deal more 
You know, and wiſh that I were once your Queen, 
To give you what my Heart had ſo long in ſtore. 
Eff. Then has my Death more Charms than Life can promiſe 
Since my Queen pities me, and you forgive me. | 
Nott. Hold, my good Lord, that is not all, ſhe ſends 
To know if you can any thing propoſe 
To mitigate your Doom, and ſtay your Death, 
Which elſe can be no longer than this Day. 
Next, if y' are fatisfy'd with ev'ry Paſſage 
In your late Tryal, it twere fair and legal, 
And if yave thoſe Exceptions that are real 
She'll anfwer them ? 
Eff. Still is my Death more welcome, 
And Life will be a burden to my Soul 
Since I can ne're requite ſuch Royal Goodneſs, 
Tell her then, fair and charitable Meſſenger, 
That Eſſex does acknowledge every Crime, 
His Guilt unworthy of ſuch wandrous Mercy, 
Thanks her bright Juſtice, and the Lords his Judges, 
For all was Gracious and Divine like her ; | 
And | have now no lujuſtice to accule, 
Nor Enemy to blame that was the Cauſe, | 
Nor Innocence to fave me but the Queen. 
Nott. Ha, is this true ! how he undoes my Hopes ! LAſide. 
And is that all? Have you not one Requeſt 
To ask, that you can think the Queen will grant you? 
Eſſ. I have, and humbly tis that ſhe wou'd pleaſe 
To ſpare my Life ; not that I fear to dye, 
But in Submiſſion to her Heav'nly Juſtice, 
I own my Life a forfeit to her Power, 
And therefore ought to beg it of her Mercy. a 
Nott. If this be real my Revenge is loſt. LAſide. 
Is there naught elſe that you rely upon, 
Only ſubmitting to the Queen's meer Mercy, 
And barely asking her ſo great a Grace? 
Have you no other Hopes? th 
Ef. Some Hopes I have. * 5 
Mott. What are they? Pray my Lord, declare em boldly, 
For to that only purpoſe 1 am ſent. | 
| Ef. Then I am happy, happieſt of Mankind, 
Bleſt in the rareſt Mercy of my Queen, 
And ſuch a Friend as you, bleſt in you both; 
The Extaſie will let me hold no longer 
Behold this Ring the Paſport of * Life; 
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We. if De Unhappy Favourite; Or, 
"At laſt y'ave pull'd the Secret from my Heart. 
This precious Token 1 
Amidſt my former Triumphs in her Favour 
She took from off her Finger and beftow'd 
On me Mark, with the Promile of a Queen, 
Of her bright ſelf leſs failing than an Oracle, 
That in what Exigence of State ſoe're 
My Life was in, that time when I gave back 
Or ſhou'd return this Ring again to her, 
She'd then deny me nothing I cou'd ask. 
Nott. O give it me, my Lord and quickly let 
Me bear it to the Queen, and ask your Life. 


Eff. Hold, generous Madam, I receiv'd it on [Kneels and 
My Knees, and on my Knees will I reſtore it. gives Not- 
Here take it, but conſider what you take : tingham 

Tis the Life, Blood, and very Soul of Eſſeæx the Ring 


Pve heard that by a skilful Artiſt's Hand, 

The Bowels of a Wretch were taken out, 

And yet he liv'd ; you are that gallant Artift, 

O touch it as you would the Seals of Life, 

And give it to my Royal Miſtreſs Hand. | 

As you wou'd pour my Blood back in ap; 6 Channels,. 

That gape and thirſt like Fiſhes on the Oule 

When Streams run-dry, and their own Element 

Forſakes em; if this thou'd in the leaſt miſcarry, 

My Life's the Purchaſe that the Queen will have for't. 

Nott. Doubt you my Care, my Lord? 1 hope you do not. 

| Eff. I will no more ſuſpect my Fate nor you: 

Such Beauty, and ſuch Merits muſt prevail. 


Enter 4 Gentleman. 


Gent. The Earl of Southampton haying leave, 
Deſires to ſpeak with you, my Lord. 
' -' Nott. Repoſe 1 
Your Mind, and take no thought but ta be happy; 
In ſend you Tiding of a laſting Lifſfſe Q 
Ef A longer and much happier Life attend | 
Both my good Queen and you. [Exit Eſſex. 
Wott. Farewel, my Lord-—— }- N 
Tes a much longer Life than thine, 1 hope, | 
And if thou chance to dream of ſuch ſtrange things,, _ 
Let it be there where lying Poets eig 
Elyſium is, where Myrtles lovely ſpread 
Trees of delicious Fruit ivite the Taſte, 
And ſweet Arabian Plants delight the Smell, ._ 
Where pleaſant Gardens dreſt with curjous Cars © 
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. The Earl of Eſſex. 
By Lovers Ghoſts ſhall recreate thy Fancy, 
And there perhaps thou ſoon ſhall meet again 
With amorous Rutland, for ſhe cannot chooſe 
But be Romantick now, and follow the 


Enter a Gentlewoman. 


Wom. Madam, the Queen, 

Nott. Ha ! that's unlucy She come to the Tower 
Yet tis no matter; ſee him I am ſure © 
She will not, or at worſt will be perſwaded. 


Enter the Queen. 


ween. How now, dear Nottingham, haſt ſeen the Earl? 
I left Whitebalt, becauſe I cou'd not reſt 
Fer Crowds that hollow'd for their Executions, 
And others that petition'd for the Traytors. 
Quick, tell me, haſt thou done as I commanded ? 
Nott. Yes Madam, I have ſeen and ſpoke with him. 
Queen. And what has he faid to thee for himſelf? 
Note. At my arit Converſe with him I did find him 
Not totally diſpairing, nor complaiuing 3 
But yet a haughty Melancholly 
Appear'd in all his Looks, that ſhew'd him rather 
Like one that had more Care f 
Of future Life than this. 
Queen. Well, but what ſaid he, 
When thou awaked't him with Hopes of Pity ? 
Mott. To my irſt Queſtion put by your Command, 
Which was to know if he were ſatisfied 
In the Proceedings of his lawtul Tryal, 
He aniwer'd with a careleſs Tone and Geſture, 
That it was true, and he muſt needs confeſs 
His Tryal look*d moſt fair to all the World; 
But yet he too well knew, 
The Law that made his Actions Treaſon, 
Conſulted but with Foes and Circumſtances, 
And never took from Heav'n or Eſſex Thoughts 
A Preſident or Cauſe that might condemn him, 
For if they had the leaſt been read in either 
They wou'd have quickly found his limocence. 
ueen. Ha! | | | | 
ott. That was but the Prologue, mark what follows. 
een. What durſt he be fo bold to brand my Juftice ! 
ott. I pray'd that he wou'd urge that Scene no more, 
But fince he was condemi d and EA 
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52 | The Unhappy Pawiurite ; of, 


Of Mercy, to implore it of your Majeſty, TW, TEENY 
And beg his Life which you would not con! BY „ 
For to that end I faid that you were pleas 
To ſend me to him, and then told him all, 
Nay more than you commanded me to ſay. | 
ween. What ſaid he then? That alter'd him I hope. 
ort. No not at all, but as J have ſeen a Lyon 
That has been play d withal with gentle Stroaks, 
Has at the laſt been jeſted into Madneſs ; 
Soon on a ſudden ſtarted into Paſſion, 
The furious Earl, his Eyes grew fiery red, 
His Word precipitate, and Speech diſorder 
Let the Queen have my Blood, ſaid he, tis that 
She longs for, pour it out to my Foes to drink 
As Hunters when the Quarry is run down, 
Throw to the Hounds his Intrails forReward. 

I have enough to ſpare, but by the Heavens ' 
Iſwear, were all my Veins like Rivers full, 
And it my Body held a Sea of Blood, 

Fd loſe it all to "the laſt innocent drop, 
Before I'd like a Villain beg my Life, | 

Queen. Hold, Nottingham and ſay th art not in earneſt.— 
Can this be true, ſo impudent a Traytor ! 

Nott. That's but the Gloſs, the Colour of his Treaſon,; 
But after he did paint himſelf to n 
Wou'd the Queen, ſaid he, have me own a Treaſon, 
Impoſe upon my ſelf a Crime, the Law 
Has found me guilty of by her Command ; 
And ſo by asking of my forfeit Life, 
Clear and'proclaim her Juſtice to the World, 
And ſtain my felt for ever; no Pll dye firſt. 4 
Queen. Enough, T1 hear no more, you wrong him, "ts 
Impoſſible he ſhould be ſuch a Devil. 

Nott. Madam I've done. © 

Queen. I prithee pardon me 
But could he ſay all this! | 

Nott. He did, and more; 
But tis no Matter, twill not be belle d 
If I ſhould tell the Half of what he utter "= 
How inſolent and how prophane he us d vou. 

ueen. You need not, I had rather 91 

Beheve it all than put you to the Trouble 
To tell it o're again, and me to hear it. Fa Mak eins 
Then I am loft, betray d by this falſe Mais. 850 
My Courage, Power, my Pity. a betray'd, © 46 i 
And like that Gyant, Patriarch of the J, G49 
. at once both of his Sight and Strength. | 


*. F 


| | - The Earl of Els. $1 
By Trencherous Foes, I wander in the Dark, | | 
By Fſſ x weakned and by Eſſex blinded ; | | 


But then as he pray d that his Strength might grow, 


At once to be reveng'd on them and dye, 
So grant me Heay'n but ſo much Reſolution 
To grope my Way that where lay but hold | 
On whatſoe're this huge Coloſſus ſtands, | 
II pull the Scaffold down, down, tho? o're my Head | 
And loſe my Life to be reveng'd on his J 
Well Nottingham, I have but one Word more, 
Talkt not this wicked Creature of no Reaſon, 
No Obligation that I had to ſave 
His Life ? | 

Nott. No, but far worſe than I have told you. 

Queen. Sure thou are moſt unhappy in ill News? 
No Promiſe, nor Token did he ſpeak of? 

Nott. Not the leaſt word, and if there are ſuch Things, 
I do ſuppoſe he keeps em to himſelt, 
For Reaſons that I know-not. 

ween. Tis moſt falle, 

He needs muſt tell thee all, and thou betray'ſt him. 

Nett. Your Majeſty does me wrong 

Queen. Hear m 
Oh I can hold no longer Say, ſent he 
No Ring, no Token, nor no Mellage by thee ? 

Nott. Not any on the Forfeit of my Life. 

Queen. Thou lyeſt Can Earth produce fo vile a Creature 
Hence from my Sight, and ſee my Face no More *, 
Yet tarry Nottingham Come back again. od fs 
This may be true, and I am ſtill the Wretch T Aſide. 
To blame and to be pity d Prithee pardon me - 
Forget my Rage, thy Queen is ſorry fort. 

Nott. 1 wou'd your Majeſty inſtead of me, 

Had ſent a Perſon that you cou'd confide in, 
Or elſe that you wou'd ſee the Earl your ſelf. 

Queen. Prithee no more; go to him 
No, but Ell ſend a Meſſage for his Head. 

His Head's the Token that my Wrongs require. 
And his baſe Blood thee Stream to quench my Fury 
Prithee invent: For thou art wondrous witty | 

At ſuch Inventions; teach my feeble Malice 

How to torment him with a thouſand Deaths, | 
Or what is worſe than Death———Speak, my Medea, 
And thou wilt then oblige thy. Qieen for ever. 
Note. Firſt Sign an Order for his Execution. 

Qucen. Say, it is doie, but how to torture him! 
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Act my Commands with ſpeed, that both of us 


| | Na Famile; Or, 
Nott. Then as the Lords ate carying to the Block, 
Condoling both their ſad Misfortunes, 
Which to departing Souls is ſome Delight, 
Order a Pardon for Southampton's Lite, 
It will be worſe than Hell to-Efſex Soul 
Where tis a going, to ſee his Friend ſnatcht from him, 
And make him curſe his ſo much Pride and Folly 
That loſt his own Life in exchange for his. 
Queen. That was well thought on! 
Nort. This is but the leaſt, 
The next will be a fatal Stroak, a Blow indeed, 
A thouſand Heads to loſe is not ſo dreadful. © 
Let Rutland fee him at the very Moment 
Of her expiring Husband ; ſhe will hang 
Worſe than his Guilt upon him, lure his Mind, 
And pull it back to Earth again; double 
All the fierce Pangs of Thought and Death upon him, 
And make his loaded Spirits ſink to Hell. 
Queen. O thè' art the Machiavel of all the Sex, 


Thou braveſt, moſt heroick for Invention! 


Come let's diſpatch 


Enter Burleigh, Rawleigh, Lords, Artendants and Guards. 


My Lords ſee Execution done on EV; 
But for Southampton, 1 will pardon bim; 
His Crimes he may reperit of; they were not 
So great, but done in Friendſhip to the other. 
May ſtraight be out. of Torment My Lord Burleigh, , 
And you Sir Walter Ramleigh ſee t perform'd ; 4 
III not return till you have brought the News. 

7 LExeunt Queen and Nottingham. 

Raw. 1 wou'd ſhe were a hundred Leagues from hence, 

Well, and the Crown upon her Head; I fear | 


Shell not continue in this Mind a Moment. 


Burl. Then't ſhall be done this Moment. Who attends ? 
Bid the Lieutenant have his Priſoners ready. [Ex. Officer. 
Now may we hope to ſee fair Days again 
In England, when this hov'ring Cloud is vaniſh'd, 
Which hung ſo long betwixt our Royal Sun 
And us but ſoon will viſit us with Smiles, 8 
Aud raiſe her drooping Subjects Hearts | 

Enter the two Earls, the Lieutenant and Guards, 

My Lord, e | 


And hope you are prepar'd ; for you muſt dye 


* 


Die Earl of Eſbx. 

South. Indeed the time is ſuddeu . 

Eſſ. Is Death th Event of all my flatter'd Hopes 
Falſe Sex, and Queen more perjur d than them all! 
But dye 1 will without the leaſt complaint, 

My Soul ſhall vaniſh ſilent as the De- 

Attracted by the Sun from verdant Fields, 191 

And Leaves of weeping Flowers Come my dear Friend, 
Partner in Fate, give me thy Body in 6 oth 
Theſe faithful Arms, and O now let me tell thee, 

And you? my Lords, and Heav'n my Witneſs too, 
have no weight no, heavineſs on my Soul, 

But that Iv'e-loſt my deareſt Friend his Life. 

South. And I proteſt by the ſame Powers Divine, 
And to the World tis all my Happineſs, 

The greateſt Bliſs my mind yet e're enjoy'd, 
Since we muſt dye, my Lord, to die together. 

Burl. The Queen, my Lord Southampton, has been pleas'd 
To grant particular Mercy to your Perſon ; 

And has by us ſent you a Repreive from Death, 
With Pardon of your Treaſons, and commands 
You to depart immediately from hence. 

South. O my unguarded Soul ! Sure never was 
A Man with Mercy wounded ſo before! | 

Eff. Then I am looſe to ſteer my wandring Voyage, 
Like a glad Veſſel that has long been croſt, 

And bound by adverſe Winds, at laſt gets Liberty, 
And joy fully makes all the Sail ſhe can, 
To reach its. wifh'd for Port Angels protect 
The Queen; for her my chiefeſt Prayers ſhall be, 
That as in time ſh'as fpar'd my noble Friend, 
And owns his Crimes worth Mercy, may ſhe ne're 
Think ſo of me too late when I am dead 
Again Southampton let me hold thee faſt, 
For *tis my laſt Embrace, 

South. O be leſs kind, my Friend, or move leſs Pify. 
Or I ſhall fink beneath the weight of Sadneſs ! 
Witneſs the Joy I have in Life to part 
With you; witneſs theſe Womans Throbs and Tears: 
] weep that I am doom'd to live without you, 

And ſhou'd have ſmil'd to ſhare the Death of Eſſex. 

Efſ. O ſpare this Tenderneſs for one that needs it, 
For her that I'll commit to all that I 5 
Can claim of my Southampton 0 my Wife? 
Methinks that very Name {thou'd ſtop thy Pity, 

And make thee Covetous of all as loſt 
That is not meant to her.——Be a kind Friend 
Jo her, as we have been to one another; 
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55 "The Unhappy Tauer ier 3 or, 

Name not the Dying Eſx to thy” Queer © fs © x Wy 

Left it ſhou'd coſt a Tear, nor ne*re-offend be. 3. n 
South. O ſtay, my Lord, let me have one Word ene. | 

One laſt farewel before the greedy Axe * 

Shall part my Friend, my only Friend from 8 | 

And Eſſex from himſelf. know not what 

Are call'd the Pangs of Death, but ſure1 am _ 

I feel an Agony that's worſe than Death 

Farewel. 85 

Ef. Why that's well aud WG to thee ; 

Then let us part, juſt like two Travellers © 

Take diſtant Paths, only this Dillerence is, 

Thane 1s the longeſt, mine the ſhotteſt way | 

Now let me golf theres Throne in Heaven Bo 

For the moſt brave of Men and”beft of Friends, LR rh Zn agg 

I will beſpeak it for Southampton: © . 
South. And I, while I have Life will Koa hy Memory; 1 51 few 5 

When I am dead, we then ſhall meet again. + BY 
Eff. Till then Farewell. N 
South. Till then Farewel. whats 


Eff. Now on my Lords, wy execute your — South: 
Enter Counteſof Eſſex and Women. 


My Wife Nay then my Stars will ne te Have done. 
Malicious Planets reign I' heat it all 
To your laſt Drop of Venom on my Head — 
Why cruel lovely Creature doſt thou come | 
To add to Sorrow if t be poſſible #77977 
A Figure more lamenting ? Why this Kindneks, 
This killing Kindneſs now at ſuch a time? 
To add more Woes to thine ànd my Nstortunes 
C. Ef. The Queen my Lord has been 0 merciful, 
Or cruel, name it as you pleaſe, to let 
Me ſee my Eſſex e're he dies. 85 en 
Ef. Has ſhe ? e | 
Then let's improve this very little chte D 
Our niggard Fate allows us: For w* are 9018 
To this hort Space all the dear Love we had 


In ſtore for many happy promis'd Years. 


C. Ef. What hinders then but that᷑ We ſhiouꝰd be both happy. 
Whilſt others live long Tears, ang fi, and'tafte, 
Like Niggards of their vos. Wen take whole Draughts. 
Ef. Then let's embrace i Bxtaties and Joys, 


Drink all our Hone ney up #05 ſhort Moment, K e hr + . 
That ſhou'd have us for Wer ore, ral Hg Het 
CC Rs 


# * 


1 The. Ear! of Eſſex. 


That waſte their whole Eſtates at once, 

For the Kind Queen takes Care and has ordai'd 
That we ſhall never live to want 4 

Burl. My Lord, 

Prepare the very utmoſt time's at hand 

And we muſt ſtraight per form the Queen's Command 
In leading you to Juſtice 

C. Eff. Hold good Lucifer! 

Be kind a little, and defer Damnation, 

Thou canſt not think how I will worſhip thee, 

No Indian ſhall adore thee as I will, 

Thou ſhalt have Martys, and whole Hecatombs 
Of ſlaughter'd Innocents to fuck their Blood, 
Widows Eſtates and Orphans without Number, 
Marnors and Parks more than thy Luſt requires, 
Till thou ſhalt dye and leave a King's Eſtate 
Behind thee. | 

Ef. Pr'y thee ſpare thy precious Heart, 

That fluttering fo with Paſſion in thy Breaſt, 
Has almoſt bruis'd its Tenderneſs to Death. 

C. Eff. Why ask I him, and think of Pity there 
From him on whom kind Heaven has ſet a Mark, 
A heap of Rubbiſh at the Door to ſhew 
No cleanly Virtue can inhabit there 
Malicious Toad and which is worſe foul Cecil, 

I tell thee, Effex ſoon ſhall reign in Heav'n, 
While thou ſhalt grovel in the Den of Hell: 
Roar like the Damn d, and tremble to behold. 
Go ſhare Dominions with the Powers of Hell; 
For Lucifer himſelf will ne*re diſpute 

Thy great Deſert in Wickedneſs above him, 

Nor who's the uglier Fiend, thy ſelf or he. 


Raw. My Lord, you think not of the Queen's Commands, 


And can you ſtand thus unconcern'd, and hear 
Your ſelf ſo much abus'd ? E 
Burl. Be patient Rawleigh, 
The Pain is all her own, and hurts not Cecil, 
She will be weary ſooner than my felt. 
Poor Innocent and moſt unhappy Lady, . 
I pity her. | 2 
C. Ef. Why doſt thou pity me! 
Nay then Pm fal n into a low Eſtate 
Indeed; if Hell compaſſionates my Miſerjes, 
They muſt be greater than the Damn'd indure 
I prithee pardon me Ah my lov'd Lord, . | 
My Heart begins to break; let me go with thee, 
And ſee the fatal Blow given to my i - ac 
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8 Tue Unhappy Favourite; Or, 
That will be ſure to rid me ſoon of Torments: 


And twill be kindneſs in thee do my Lord, 


Then we ſhall both be quit of Pain together. 
. Eff. Ah, way was I condemn'd to this, what Man 
But Eſſex ever felt a weight like this 

C. Ef. O we muſt never part. Support my Head 
My ſinking Head, and lay it to the Pulſe, . * 
The throbbing Pulſe that beats about thy Heart, 
"Tis Muſick to my Senſes O my Love! 
I have no Tears left in me that ſhou'd eaſe 
A Wretch that longs for Pity | am paſt 
All Pity, and my. poor tormented Heart, 
And Spirits within are quite conſunn'd : 
Which is the Balm, the Scorpion's Blood that cures, 
The biting Pain of Sorrow, quite have left me, 
And I am now a wretched hopleſs Creature, 
Full of Subſtantial Miſery, without 
One Drop of Remedy. 

Ef. TH art pale, thy Breath _ 
Grows chill, and like the Morning Air on Roſes, 
Leaves a cold Dew upon thy redder Li 
She ſtrives and holds me like a drowning Wretch——— 
O now, my Lords, if Pity ever bleſt you, | 
If you were never nurſt by Tigers, help me 
Now, now, you cruel Heav'ns! I plainly ſee, 
Tis not your Swords, your Axes, nor Diſeaſes, 
Which make the Death of Man ſo fear'd and painful, 
But tis ſuch horrid Accidents as theſe 
She opens her Eyes, with a waining Look, 
Like ſickly Stars give a faint glimmering Light. 
- C. Eff. Where is my Love ! 
O think not to get looſe, for I'm reſolv'd 
To ſtick more cloſe to thee than Life; and when 
That's going, mine ſhall run the Race with thine, 
And both together reach the happy Goal. 

Eſſ. Now I am ſhock'd, and torn up, and rooted all 
That's Humane in me- What you mercileſs Heavens, 
What is't that makes poor Man diſtracted, mad, 
Prophane, to curſe the Day, himſelf, the Heavens 
That made him, but lels Miſerjes than mine? 

Why, why you Powers do you exatt from Man 

More than your World and all that live beſide? 

The Sea is never calm when Tempeſts blow, 

Tall Woods and Cedars murmur at the Wind, ; 
Aud when your horrid Earthquakes cleave the Ground. 
The Center groans, and Nature takes its part, EY 
As if they deſign to break your Laws, 


| The 5 Earl of Eſſe x. 
Ana ſhake your Fetters off; nay your own Heavens 
When Thunders roar, rebel, the Sun ingages, 
And all the warring Elements reſiſt: 
Heav'n, Seas, and Land are ſuffer'd to contend, 
But Man alone is curſt if he complain 1 
Farewel my everlaſting Love, tis vain, 
"Tis all in vain againſt reſiſtleſs Fate 
That pulls me from thee. - [ Gives her a Leiter. 
Here, give this Paper to the Queen, which whe: 
She reads perhaps ſhe will be kind to thee. 
C. Eff. Wilt thou not let me go? 
I am prepar'd to ſee the deadly Stroak, 
And at that time the fatal Ax falls on thee, 
It will be ſure to cut the twiſted Cord 
Of both our Lives aſunder. | 
Eff. We muſt part- 
Thou Miracle py 1" pay and Virtues all, 
Farewel, and may thy Eſſex ſad Misfortunes 
Be doubl'd all in Bleſſings on thy Soul rn, 
Still, ſtill thou graſps me like th” Pangs of Death 
Ha ! now ſhe faints, and like a Wretch 
Striving to climb a ſteep and ſlippery Breach, 
Wich many hard Attempts gets up, and til] 
Slides down again, ſo ſhe lets go at laſt | 5 
Her eager hold, and ſinks beneath her weight . b 
Support her all———, | ; q 
Burl. My Lord the will recover ; ? 
Pray leave her with her Women, and make ule | 
Of this ſo kind an Opportunity | 
to part with her. | 
Eff. Cruel hard hearted Burleigh ! 2 | 
Moſt barbarous Cecil. A \ 
| 


Bur. See my Lord, 
She ſoon will come to her ſelf, and you muſt leave her | 


Haſte away. | ; | 
Lieut. Make way there. , = 
Eff. Look to her Faichfal Servants, whiledhe lives 

She'll be a tender Miſtreſs to you all 

Come, puſh me off then, ſince 1 muſt Swim o're, 

Why do I thus ſtand ſhivering on the Shore 

Tis but a Breath, and I no more ſhall think, 

Mix with the Sun, or into Attoms ſhrink: 

Lift up thy Eyesno more in ſearch of mine, 

Till I am dead, then glad the World with thine 

This kiſs (O that it would for ever laſt !) 

Gives me of Immortality a Taſticwaomes 9 

Farewel, | 7 | - 
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It was his laſt Requeſi 


1 The Unhappy Pavourite ; Or, 


| May all that's paſt when thou recover ſtem 


Like a glad waking from a fearful Dream. 


Exeunt Eſſex to Execution, Burleigh, Rawleigh, Lieut. and Guards. 
e LManent Counteſs of Eſſex with Women. 
Wom. See, ſhe revives. * 

C. Eff. Where is my Eſſex, where? 

Vom. Alas! I fear by this time he's no more. 

C. Ef. Why did you wake me then from ſuch bright Objects. 
I ſaw my Efex mount with Angels Wings 
(Whilſt 1 rode on the beauteous C -herubin,) 
And took me on em, and bore me ore the World 
Through everlaſting Skies, eternal Light. 

Vom. Be comforted. 

C. Eg. Sure we are the only Pair 


Can boaſt of ſuch a Pomp of Miſery, 


And none was ere ſubſtantially fo curſt; 

Since the firſt Couple that knew Sorrow firſt ; 

Yet they were happy, and for Paradice 

Found a new World unskilrd, unfraught with Vice, 
No Tyrant to Moleſt em, rior no Sword, 


All that had Life Obedience did afford, 


No Pride but Labour there and healthful Pains 2 
No Thief to rob them of their honeſt Gains: 
Ambit io ow the Plague of every Thought, 


hen was not know, or elſe was unbegot. 


Enter the Queen, Counteſs of Nottingham, 1 Lords and Anendants. 
Oats. Behold where the poor Rutland hes, almoſt 


As dead, and low as Eſſex in his Grave 


Can be, and I want but a very little 


To be more miſerable than em bot. 


Riſe, riſe unfortunate and mournful Rutland, 


1 know not what to call thee now, but with 


1 could not call thee by the Name of Efſex— 
Riſe, and behold thy Queen, I fay, 


"That bends to take —4 in her Arms. 


C. Ef. O never think to charm me with Geke Sounds 


Such Hopes that are too diſtant from my Soul, 


For tis but Preaching Heav'n to one that's Dana 
O take your Pity back, moſt cruel Queen, 


Give it to thoſe that want it for a Cure, 


My Grief are Mortal, Remedie$are Van 


And throbn aw bw * a Wretch as 5 ; 


Here) is a Paner Ir Lord to y 2. 8 5 | Lo" 
ek that you would would nn 6 N 


Ide nE. ., 


Queen. Giv't me but oh how, much more welcome had 

the Ring been in its ſtead. N end 0.4 - BAT cots ſelf. 
C. Nott. Ha! I'm betray'd. WS LUAſide. £ 
Queen. Haſte ſee if Execution yet be done, | 

If not, prevent it Fly with Angels Wing [Officers go out. 


Oh thou far worſe than Serpent.--worlſe than Woman! 
Ah Rutland! here's the cruel Cauſe ot both our Woes, 
Mark this, and help to Curte her for thy Husband. 


The Queen reads the Letter. 
MADAM, 


| Receive my Death with the Willingneſs and. Sumiſſion of a Subjeft, and as 

1 # is the Will of Heaven and of your Majeſty, with this Requeſt, that you 

would be pleas'd to beſtow that Royal Pity on my poor Wife which is denyd ro 

me, and my laſt flying Breath ſhall bleſs you. I have but one Thing to repent 

of ſince my Sentence, which is that I ſeut the Ring by Nottingham, fearing 
it ſhou'd once put my Queen in mind of her broken Vow. 

Eſſex, 


Repentance, Horrors, Plagues and deadly Poy ſons, 

Worſe than a thouſand Deaths torment thy Soul. 
C. Nott. Madam | 
Queen. Condemn me firſt to hear the Groans of Ghoſis, 

The Croaks of Ravens, and the Damn'd in Torments; 

Juſt Heav'n, tis Muſick to what thou canſt utter, 

Be gone Fly to that utmoſt Verge of Earth, 

Where the Globe's bounded with Eternity, 

And never more be ſeen of humane kind, 

Curſt with a long Life, and with a Fear to dye, 2 

With thy Guilt ever in thy Memory. 8 

And Eſſex Ghoſt be ſtill before thy Eye. 

S. Mott. I do confeſ — 
Queen. Quick, bear her from my Sight, her Words are blaſting, 

Her Eyes are Baſilicks, Infection reigns 

Where e're ſhe breaths; go ſhut her in a Cave, 

Or chain her to ſome Rock whole Worlds from hence, 

The Diſtance is too near; there let her live 

Howling to the Seas to rid her of her Pain, 

For ſhe and I muſt never meet again 


Away with her. 0 ; 
C. Nutt. Igo ut have this Comfort in my Doom; © 
L leave you all with greater Plagues at home. LExit Nott ing? 


Enter Burleizh and Rawleigh,” 
Burl. Madam your Orders came too late— 


. - - - 


The. Raul was Dead. \ f | . I Que * 
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Dur kA. zul and curſe none but my ſelf 
What laid he when he came ſo ſoon to dye? 
url. Indeed his End, made ſo by wofal Caſualties, 
Was very {ad and full of Pity, © | 

But at the Block all Hero he appear'd, e 

Or elſe to give him a more Chriſtian Title, 
A Martyr arm'd with Reſolution, 
Said little, but did bleſs your 7 
And dy'd full of Forgiveneſs to the World, 
As was no doubt his Soul that ſoon we x A 

Queen. Come thou choice Relict of lamented Eſſex, 

Call me no more by the Name Queen, but Frien 
When thy dear Hugband's Death reveng'd ſhall be, 
Pity my Fate, but Jay no'Guilt on me, 

Since tis th* Almighty's Pleaſure, though ſevere, 

To puniſh thus his faithful Regents here, 
To lay en Kings his hardeſt Task of Rule, 
And yet has given 'em but a Humane Soul. 
The ſubtil Paths of Traytors Hearts to view, 
Reaſon's too dark, a hundred Eyes too few; 
Yet when by Subjetts we have been betray'd, 
The Blame is ours, their Crimes on us are laid, 
And that which makes a Monarch's Happineſs, 
ls not in Reigning well, but with Succels. 


Then 1 win chou wert Gead that ſay'ſt it; 


LExeunt Omnes. 
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| W Act by Eits and ſtarts like drowning Men, 
But juſt Peep up, and then drop down again; 
Let thoſe who call us wicked change their Sence, 
For never Men lid more on Providence, 
Not Lottr'y Cavaliers are half ſo poor, 
Nor Broken Cits, nor a Vacation Whore, 
Nor Courts nor Courtiers living on the Rents 
Of the three laſt ungiving Parliaments. | 1 
So wretched, that if Pharaoh could Divine, 8 a PR 
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He might have ſpar d his Dream of ſeven leen Kine, 
And chang'd the Viſion for the Muſes Nine. 
T he Comet which portends a Dearth, 


Was but a Vapour drawn from Play- Houſe Earth, : 
Sent here ſince our laſt Fire, and Lilly ſays, 54 
Poreſhoms our change of State and thin third Days. 25 

"Tis not our want of Wit that keeps us poor, 2 

For then the Printers Preſs would 92 more | 


Their Pamphleteers their Venom daily ſpit, 
They thrive by Tregſon and we ſtarve by Wit. we 
Confeſs the Truth, which of you has not laid [To the up- 
Four Farthings out to buy the Hatfield Maid ? per Gallery. 
Or what is duller yet, and more does ſpite us, 
Democritus his Wars with Heraclitus ? ; F 


Thefe are the Authors that have run us down, Ig —_— . 
And Excrciſe your Criticks of the Town ;, \ 
Yet theſe are Pearls to your Lampooning Rhimes, lg 
I abuſe your ſelves more dully than the Times; 
Scandal the Glory of the Engliſh Nation, ö 
I, worn to Rags, and ſcribl d out of Faſbion; 
Such harmleſs Thruſts as if like Fencers wiſe, 
You had agreed your Play before the Prize. b an” 
Faith you may hang your HA upon the Willows, 2 \ 
I is juſt like Children when they box with Pillows. g," * | 
Then put an end to Civil War for Shame, * 
| Tet each Knight Errant who has wrong d a Dame, 7 4 by 
Throw down 2 Pen, and give her if he can, | A 
The Satisfattiou of a Gentleman. * 'S: | 
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Her Reign may, he comp A to that above, 
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made to be pole. | Written che Aut; 4 


I Ss ſaid wha #:. Repoin'd Auguſtus Reign 4 MET D#S ET 
That all the Wild in Peace m Wealth remain d, a 

Aud though the School of Ackion, War was (1; N £ v4 

Arm, Arts, aud Letters then FNCYEAS 'd the more, ans 


Al theſe ſprung from our Royal Virgin: Bays, © N 
Aud flourifh'd better than in MX) Days ; | | COS TRE 
And only in her time at once was ſeen e * 


- $9 brave 'a Soldier, States man, and a Queen. 


Eſſex and Burleigh., 


As the beſt Poet, Cziar's did to Jove : * rn 
For as great Julius built the mighty Throne, n 
Aud lejt Rome's firſt large Empire to his Sm, 2 
Under whoſe weight, till Hor, we aid groan; We IG, TO TEN th 
So her great Father wa:tbe firff that fra ð „ IEG: a Tak 
Rome's-Triple Crown ; but ſhe rhrem off the Toak : r 

. Straight at her Birth new Light the Heavens e RE TAS 15009 

| Which more than Fifteen Hundred Tears had mourn b e 
But hold, Im bid to let you underſtand | 1 EY ne 8” a 
That when our Poet took this Work in 8 be” aan 
Fe embed ſtraight, like Prophets in a * 2 EE» 
Her een Pod, and eee e r 
Hier modeſt Beauties only he hat Zr 1 As n 
Au has ber Chartter ſo a nicely N c 44-76, 


That if ber ſelf in pureſt Robes of Taght,. - 
 Shoud come from Heab'n and bleſs us thith K Sele 


 Shewould * 6 to hear what Ve bas writ. 
T: herefors: 
"To 


6 , E 
* K * "HH vB, IF 
3 EA _ LT » 8 
1 U * 
- ' \ 
g ü | 


Ming Sex this Plays addreſs, IV ” Des bro Want he 
Curt, the Planets of the reſt ; LW. Ke 
2 Dy] Enrth are Men's beſt, ſafteſt * W 
en Heavn with ſome rough Piece has Yor, 7 SW | 
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him you to mould, and nem Create. | 


e yer the beſt and ſureſt Path is Love, 8 2 7 3} . 


gee like the Ermine, is ſo nicg a Gueſt, wn _— 
At never enters in g vitious . +: ie F 5 
The are pleas d, we will be 3 E 
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